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Il tuous + Chꝛiſtian Ethenicke (Foz 


To the ryght Honorable Maiſter 
Docto2 Wotton: One ofthe 


Nuenes Ma:eftics p;iupe 
CTounlayle. Alexander 
Neuyle twpſheth 
 PÞealth:; with 

encreaſcof 
Bono:. 


g tranllation of this 
vALYEES preſent Tragedie, 
Witten by the moſte graue, vertu⸗ 


ſo doubteth not Tr to terme 
him) Lucan Arne Seneca: I minded 
nothynge leſle, than that at any 
tyme thus rudely tranſtoꝛmed he 
choulde come into the Pꝛonters 
hands. Foꝛ J to no other ende re⸗ 
moued hyin from his naturall and 
loktye Style to our coꝛrupt & baſe, 

| d. iii. 02 


| — Po Fpiftle. | 
3! as al inen affyꝛme it:moſt barba- 
rous Language:but onely to ſatiſ⸗ 
pe the inſtant requeſtes of a fewe 
my tamiliar frendeg, who thought 
to haue put it to the very ſaie vſe, 
that Scueca hyinſelf in his Inuen⸗ 
tion pꝛetended: Whiche was by 
the tragicall and pompous ſhowe 
vpon Stage, to admonith all men 
of theyꝛ fickle Eſtates, To declare 
the vncon ſtant Head of waucring 
Fortune, her ſodaine interchaũged 
and ſoone altered face, And lyuely 


to expꝛeſſe the int reuenge, a fear⸗ 


ful puniſhmẽts ot hoꝛrible Crimes, 
wherwith the wꝛetehed woude in 
thefe our mylerable daies pyteouſs 
iy ſwarmeth. This cauſed me not 
to be to pꝛeciſe in folowynge the 
Authoꝛ woꝛde ſoꝛ worde:but ſouy- 
tymes by Addition, ſomtymes by 
Subtraction , to vſe the apteſt 


coulde 


7 . ( oat @os..a mc... a o 4 a= , en bf a4 EEO 2B aA co-m 


Phaaſes'! in giuing 4 Denſe wat 


The Fpiftle 
coulde inuent. Wherat a great 
noinbze J knowe wyll be more 
oftended ran Reaſon 62 Wiſdom 
wold they ſhoulo e. Thus 
as "FJ irazaed it to one purpoſe: ſo 
haue my fren ves (to whom J can 
not well deny eny thyng þ Frend⸗ 
ſhyps ryght may ſee me iuſtly to re⸗ 
qupꝛe)wꝛeſted it co another effect: 
and by this mcanes biowen it as 
bꝛoade, by oner raſche a: vnaduiſed 
wntyng. By whiche fonde dede 
FJknow vndoubtevly JHal teteiue 
poiſoned Infamies, of a noinbꝛe 
of venemous tonges . Wherioze 
(ryght honozable Sp2:) as J giue 
theſs the kirſt Fruictes of im tra⸗ 
uaple vnto you: declarynge therin 
the great good wyll a dutie that 
Jowe vnto your Yonoz, foz the 
vertuous Liberalitie of your noble 
mynde: ſo am J dꝛiuen humbly fo 
reuqpꝛe pour ſtrong ayde, a aſſured 
Defence againſt the ſclaunderous 
a. iiii. allauites 


The Tpiſtle 
aſlaulfs of ſuch malicious months, 
whiche obtaynd: j ſhalbe the bet- 

ter encouraged agaynſt an other 
time, to beſtow my trauaile in mat 
ters of farte greater weyght and 
tinpoztaunce. In the meane ſea- 


thele ſymple Attemptes ol mvne in 
good parte:) J leaue vou to the 


 tve GOD: Whokepe youlonge 
in health, a grauntyou N ESTORS 
 veares:With encreaſe of ono, 


Pour Honours to tõmaund. 
Alexander Neuyle. 


ſon ( deſyꝛyng your Honour to take 


tuicion ofthe ryght hyghe a migh⸗ 


* —— — * 
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Inuentours dylygence diſgrated 


n of the Hiſtoꝛie: and frame 


The Pꝛekace to 
CE , Nh Be: 


*" Eholde here be- 
fore thy face (good 
5 Reader ) the ryght 
2 N lementabie Tr 

AUK — Die of that moſt 
Pupace o EDI ps, for 
thy pꝛokit rudely tranſlated. 
Wondꝛe not at the groſenes of the 
Style : neither yet accovnt the 


by the Tranilato2s negligence: 
Who thoughe that he hath ſom⸗ 


tvines boldly pꝛeſumed to erre frõ 


his Authoꝛ, rouynge at Randon 
where he lyſt: adding and ſubtrac⸗ 
ting at pleaſure: pet let not that 
engendꝛe diſdainful ſuſpicion with 
in thy learned bꝛeſt. Marke thou 
rather what is ment by the whole 


à. b. 


* 


FE pꝛouoked, The Bod! 


To the Readers 


thy lyfe free from ſuche miſchiefs, 
wherwith the woulde at th:s pꝛe⸗ 
ſent is vniuerſally ouerwheimed, 
The wrathfnll vengeaunce of God 


mynde and Conſcience in midſt of 
deepe deuourynge daungers moſt 
terrybly aſſaulted , In fuche ſoꝛt 
that J abhoꝛre to wute: and euen 


1 my lelfe 


teſtable Crimes vipunyſhed. 
As in this preſent U ragedie, and 


he and immoꝛtall God, wyll 


Pioces ofthe whole Y 
mayſte ryght well perceyue. | 
Wherin thou ſhaif ſe;a very expꝛes 


and lvuely Image of the incoſtant 
chm of fickle Foztune in the 


| perſon 


ye plaged,the 


at the thought therof J tremble 
and quake foꝛ very inward ariefe 
and feare of minde, aſſure?,;p per- | 


hat te ryght 
er leaue ſuche houwible and des 


ſo forth vninerſally! in the generall 
iſtozie, thou 


EE. AJ. —bmé SIS rr 


To the Reader. 


perſon of a Prince ofpaſſyng fame 


and Renowne, midſt whole finds 
ot earthly blyſſe : by meare miſfoz- 
tune, nay rather by the deepe hid⸗ 
den ſetret Judgements of God py⸗ 
teouſiye plunged in moſt extreame 
myſeries. The whole Kealme foꝛ 
bis fake in ſtraungeſt guyſe gre⸗ 
uouilye plaged: beſydes the appa⸗ 
raunt deſtruction of the Mobilitie, 
The generall death and ſpoyle of 
the Cominaltie, The mpyſerable 
kranſfouned face ofthe Citie, with 
an inipnyte Legion of miſchiefes 
mooꝛe, whiche J paſſe ouer vnre- 
herſed. Onely wyſh J all men by 
this Tragicall Hiſtoue(fo2 to that 
entent was it waitten) to beware 
of Synne : the ende wherof is 

ſhainefull and myſerable. As in 

the moſt "Jnfoztunate fall of this 
vnhappy Pꝛince right playnely. 
appeareth , Who by inwarde 
. teareſull pela: Con⸗ 


To the Reader 
cience wreteizedly toꝛmented: be⸗ 


holdynge the lamentable ſtate of - 
his vpie infected Realines, waſted 


by the burnyng rage of pꝛiuy ſpoy- 


in tract of Time, to be the onelpe 
Plage and inyſerye of the —.— 
quight deſtroyed Citie. Wherup 
callynge togither his Preeltg a — 
P:ophettes,and alkyng counſaple 
of the Gods by them, foꝛ pꝛeſent 
5 in thoſe Euils, wherwith 
the Realine was than vniuerſally 
ouerll owen, Aunſwere was made 
that the Plague ſhuld neuer ceas, 

tyli Kynge 410, Death were 
thuugblp reuenged:and the blud- 
dy Wurtherer Dunen into perpe⸗ 
tuall exyle. W! iche Aunlwere re- 
teyued OEDIPGYõ farre mote cu⸗ 


company 


a 


lynge Peſtilence, fyndes hym ſelfe 


nh rr r 


rious in bowlting out the trueth, 
than caretull ot his own Eſtate: ſo- 
dpynly llideg into an innumerable 


r woot an " GR” "" FY a——ccccc 
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| caſt beio2e his cies, togither w the 


dieth mpſerably. Leauing b 


To the Reader. 


tõpany of ryght dꝛedrull myſeries 
Foz as ſoone as he had once the 
ct vewe of his own deteſtabie 
dedes and wicked mil demeanour 


vnnaturall kyllynge of his Father 
L AIs, the inceſtudus Marriage 
of his Mother oc. 57.4, The 
prepoſterous oꝛdꝛe of his pll myſ⸗ 
guyded lyfe,with a hũdꝛed mo like 
miſchiefs, which chaſt # vndefyled 
eares abjozre to heare, frettyng 
Fury comon enmy d tounentoꝛ to 
toꝛrupted conſcience puckyng him 
fowoard, all inflamed w Ohꝛenſie 
and boylyng in inwarde Leate of 
vyle infected mynde, he rooteth 
out his wzetched eies vnnaturally, 
ſpopleth his Mother of her Iyfe 

(though earneſfly requeſted ther- 


| to) beaſtly,and in theende in moſt 


| baſeſt kynde of flauerye, banicht: 


ebynd 
hymn 


. 


To the R 40 | 


hymbnto all poſte ities A D2edful 
Example of Gods hoꝝyble venge⸗ 
ante fo2 Sin. Such lie Terrors 
as theſe requyꝛeth this our pꝛeſent 
Age, wherin Vice 'hath clweteſt 
place , and Uertue put to nygbt: 
lves as an abiect terguichynge in 
ce extremvtie. For the whiche 


uſe, ſo muche the rather haue J 
ffred this my baſe traiiatedTras 
gedie to be publyſhed:irom his Jus 
thoꝛ in woꝛde and Uerſe far tranſs 
founed, though in 
tred:and yet oftentyines rudely en⸗ 
_ creaſed with mne owne ſymple 
' Annftion moꝛe raſhly J cofes than 
wyſcly, wychynge to pleaſe all: to 
offende none: But wheras no mã 
wues fo vpꝛyghtly, whom flauns 
ding tconges leans vndyffamed: 
I referre m ſei? tothe Judgement 
oy wyſeſt, lytle ef the pres 
dudiciall mouthes 97 kuche carping 

[ ow 


To the Reader. 

- Marchaunfes, whiche ſuffre no 
mennes Doynges almoſte to ſcape 
vndefyled. In kyne J beſeche 
all togyther (yf ſo it myght be) to 
beare with my rudenes, aud con⸗ 
ſydꝛe the groſenes of oure owne 
Coũtrey language, whiche can by 

no means aſpire to the hyghe lofty 
Watiniſtg Stile. Myne onely en⸗ 
tent was to erhozte men to em⸗ 
brace Uertue and ſhun Uice, Ac⸗ 
toꝛdynge to that of the ryght fas 


| mous and excellent Poet Virgyl. 


Diſcite iuſticiam moniti & non 
ttetnnere diuos. 

This obtayned: J holde my ſelfe 
thꝛoughlye contented: In the 
meane ſeaſon J ende: wyſbyng all 
men to flie Sin t he pꝛeſent Path 
wape to perfect Infelpcitie. 


A N 


Fare wel [. 


. | 


e names o 


edipus. 
horu . 
ire ia 5. 
Sent x. 


ofthis Tr 
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Nuntius 


—— rears 


C The fy:lte Acte. 


. I ocafh 4. 


I He night is gon. a dzedfal day 


04d pres, 


begins at length to appeare 
And Lucifer beſetw Clowds, 
bymſelf aloft doth reare. 
And gliding fozth with heaup hewe, 
2 dolful blaſe doth beare 
(in Skyes.) 
Now ſhal the houſes voide be ſene, 
with Plagues denoured quight: 
And ſlaughter p the night hath made, 
hall dape b2pnge fozth to lyght. 
Doth any man in Pꝛincely thzo:e 
 relopce?D bzpttle Jope 
Pow many ills:how faire a face? 
and pet how muche annoype 
In the doth lurke, and hidden lies: 
what heapes of endles ſtryfe: 
They iudge amps, i de ame p Pꝛince 
to haue the happy lyfe. ; | 
Foz as the mountapns houge and hie, 
the bluſtryng windes withſtand, 
And cragay Rocks, the belching fluds 
do dach and beate fro land. 


A. Though 


—— CC — . 


Though that the ſeas 


Ho kingdoms great . 


| And all amaſed Ml oy 


| Xamaſſhhamed my 


0xDIPY 
in quiet are 
and nought at all dafome: 
Emptted lpe, 
Dome. 


to foztunes doulful 


Yol well Wund J my faber deare 


V ybesſcepters late? 
erüde berett ot car full feare, 
in Pilgrims happy fkatc. 
I call the Gods to witnes heare 
and ffars that glpd J in ſkics, 
a kingdom is befauln tome, 
J feare leſt hereofriſe | 
a miſchie fe, (mighty /oe,)to great 
I feare alas J fea 


Let theſe mp handes haue ſpopld the 


of the my father deare. Cyfe, 


* e bpds me this beware, 


and pet a miſchiefe moze, 
[$ oꝛetelles. Can en 
then this J told —— 


y thpuering lp! 
at thts vnhappie i 


at large to thunder out, 


| Andopenly to blaſe mp "WF 


my dzedfull mi toc doth doubt. 


Pet 


ce 


But all myſtru#cull of my ſelfe 


I Fought the meancs. Vet feare J 


OEDIYVS. 


pet out it goes. hebu /me bids 
my mothers beds to fly. 


As though that J hp2 ſonne whyp2, 


inceſtuoullie ſhuldIp, 
This feare and only this my dzpues + 
krom fathers kingdoms great. 
Hot lpke a wanderyng Uacabounde 
the wapes bnknowen A beate, 
y or 
11 


and fear into mp mynde doth cr.cape 
Though cauſe of Dꝛead not one I (8 
pet feare and dꝛead J all. | 
And ſcante in credit with mp ſelf, 
J ſcke mp fatal fall . 
(By Dome of doulful Deffinſes.) 


thy lawes (O Nature) foz to ke 


Foz whatſhuld J ſuppoſe the cauſe} 


A Plage that is ſo generell [> 
And C a4»: countrie wholp ſpoiles 

and ſpꝛeds it ſelf tho:ongh alls? 
Shuld vs amongeft ſo houge a heap 
ofplaged Bodyes ſpare? 
And we alone amongtt the re ff 
reſerued to mp ſchiefes are: 


O heuphap. And byde we ſtill 


alone the ſpoyle co ſce? ? 
Df Cites great, of men, of beaſfs, 
by plage that waſted be? and 


OEDTPYF. 


And thou amongt ſo many pls, 
a happy lyfe tolead, 
Couldfte once periwade thy ſelfe ( 
without al fear oz dead. (wzetch 
Ok Phebus ſecret Judgements to, 
an d that in kynges effate, 
Chou, thou, infected halt the ayze : „ 
in ſuche a fylthpe rate. 
Thou art the onelp cauſe of woe: 
by the theſe euils rpſe, 
By the to graue on ſuche a ſo2te, 
this wetched people plies. 
Che fyry flaming frieng heate, 
afflicted harts that waſfes, 
Zs not relpucd as wont it was | 
by cold and pleaſaunt blaſtes. 
The gentle weſterne windes haue 
with helthful puffes to blow, Cleft 
And now the fyery Dog with blale 
of boplynge bent doth glow. 
The Sonne in Leo burns ſo hote, 
and ſo the earth doth b:ople, 
| That fluds and herbes are d2icd bp, 
and nought remapnes but ſople, 
So thꝛoughly ſcho2zcht and ſtued with 
that moiſture all is gon, Cheatc, 
And now amongft ſo may fluds, 
re INES alas no one. 


The 


OFEDIPYV $S, 


The places dꝛye are only tene 
the ſtreames are dꝛonken vp. 
And water that doth yet abpde, 
the ſskpng Earth doth ſup. 
The Pong with clawds quight ouer 
all ſadly foꝛth the glides, Ccaff, 
And dolfull darkſom ſhades ok night, 
the whole woꝛlde ouerhides. 
No Star on hygh at all doth hyne 
but all the Skies are couered, 
With blacke and hellpke hewer & mil⸗ 
tie ſtenche, quight ouerſhadowed. 
The coꝛne that wonted was to growe 
and fratefully to ſpeing: 
Nowe to the voided Barnes nonght 
but emptie ſtalkes doth bring. (els 
No part of all our kingdome is, 
fre from Deſtruction: 
But all together ronne and ruſh, N 
to ptter conkuſion. 

The olde men with the pong (alas: ) 
the father with the childe 

The plage conſumes. both man + wite 
all beaſfes both tame and wylde 
Are ſpoyled by the Peſtplence. 

No pompe at all remapnes, 
That wonted was in Funcralles, 
to eaſe the mourners papnes. 

A. _ Alas 


o b 


Alas this ſpoile ofpeople made, 
by Plage hath dyed inpn eyes, 
And fecretlp within mp bzeſt, 
the gricfic bopling krypes. 
And that that wonted is to hap, | 
in moſt cr:remcf pils, 
Py teares are dzp andglutting grief 
= w2etched bꝛeſſ it fills, 
The craſed father bears the ſonns, 
vnto they? dampiſh graues. 
And after him with burden lpke, 
the mother comes and raues. 
And cuen lamentyng as they ffand 
fſtarcke ded downe both thep fall, 
And mourners nel in like effate, 
fo2 them and theirs thep call. 
Who likwyſe in the mpdſt of all, 
their tople and papnfull papne 
Do dꝛop into the gr aue they digd, 
and ſo the place do gapn 


7 hat was pꝛepared faz others er tf.) 

tombe is made oz Noble men 
faſt on the people byes 

And in their burdes dung. Nobility 


fo: 


— les. 


=  OEDIPY <; 


Fo: lacke ot graues theyz Lodyes all 
to alhes they do waſt. 
And ſo 2 they leue thẽ ther. 
and home away fo: haſt 
They run. e moze they fetche.% the 
fier , wood ,graue, and all 
| Doth want. And do'vn foz very 
the wzetched miſcrs fall. Cgriefe 
No pꝛapers auail. No Arte can help 
this raging Ploge tappeaſe: 
Fo: none almoſt is left alpue 
eche others grief to eaſe. 
Be foꝛe thine aulters here © God 
mp feble hands J hould, 
Requiring all my deſtinies, N 
at once with coꝛage bold. To 
And that by death J may pꝛeuent, 
my Country pꝛeſt to fall . 
Fo: this: and only this (D God) 
Upon thy name AX call. 
Let me not be the laſt that dies. 
The laff that goes to G2zaue. 
Graũt this. a then (O mighty laue) 
Py kull requeſt J baue. N 
O cruell Gods vnkynd. O moze 
than thziſe bnhappy fates. 
Chat only me denied is, 
that lightes = 1 


Ieca ſta. 


2:d1pus Nay from this bꝛett repꝛoche ful feare | 


Ameane a 


Leaue of thy blubberyng teares (D: 


Diſpatche. away. Gs hence. at leaf, 


Thy pꝛincelie b:eff. the ought $mo# 


OE DIP 


edy death las, 
theſe eupls to pꝛeuent: 


a five theſe kingdoms fopld (coole 
With rotten'plages and botches vyle 


and graueseche where d vſpoilde. 
All whiche diſeaſes thou — 


pie gefte dioſte b2inge with the. 


vnto thy parents ftie. _C(greate) 
What booty it Sir theſe milchiefes 
with piteous plaints to aggreuate. 
Stowtlie to beare aduer ſitie. | 
is fitſte fo2 kyngeseffate. 
Che moꝛe thy Repgne is donted ol, 
and when that cares do cruſh . - 


to beare and bide the puſh. 


At is no point of courage ſtout, 
to foztune fo2 to peld. 


hath euer been exilde. 


Our manhode is not ſubiecte now, 
to vaine and peuilb feares, 


But euermoze in eche afanlce» 
it pꝛincelie — beares, 
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OEDIPY S. 
Ad not athouſand glifferin 


| ering ſwo2des 
noz all the fozce of war, 
Can once appale mp countenaunce 
noꝛ pet mp mpnde detarre, 
The verie giauntes fyerce and houge . 
in fight withſtand JF dare. 
Not Spbiax his crafty tompaſt woxds 
coulde make me once to peld. 
A ſaw him —— gubbes of blind 
AF vewde full well the fielde 45 
Chat all to ſpatterd lape . With blud 
and bones quight ouerhelde, 
And when phe on moittapnes top 
with mouth full honge to ſe. EE 
Stode gapinge all with gredie Yawes 
to feede and pꝛape on me, 
- Dfre fluttering w his fearful wynges 
and ſhakyng oft his tayle, 
Began full like a Lion fierce 
with th:catcs mc to aſatle. | 
Of whom ſkraight wap the Riddell 7. 
it ruſht into myne eares 
With rozing ſow unde. his wynges he 
the Rock fo2 haſt he teares. (claps 
Deſiring with my bobvelles fill 
toglatte his gredp Jawes. 
But this mpne old pꝛactiſed hed 
his ſubtile queſtion d:awes, 


| Oedipus. 


That vyle miſhapen lothſom Beaff, 


Wherby theſe burnpn 
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In peces at the length difſalned. 


And it a'und:e ſawes. 


What maks pou wich fo2 deth to late: 


pou myght haue died than. 


| As foꝛ rewarde of / deſtroyed 


this kingdom to pou came. 
(Pau nede no m22e therofto talk) 

The ales of that Ponſter vile, 

agapnſt vs doth rebell. 


that ragyng feend of Bell. 
Is cauſe of all the plage that now, 
on Thebne Citie lights. 


Now only this remapnes alone, 


if Pear beanenly might, 
Can en meanes inuent fo: bs, 
o2 wap of mercpe make: 
gues at 


905 
may haply chaũce to flake, Clength 
1 thus our pop! e wats. 9 


Chozus. 
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Chorus. 


No: then thꝛite renowmed 


of aunciẽt Cadmns race. (fock 

O mightp / hebe Citie great, 

(O heuy ruthfull Caſe.) 

Loe now pou lye all deſolate, 

with Plagues denoured quight. 

Both pou and all p_ Huſbandmen. 
(Oh miſerable ſpght.) 

O fowle and fearfull fates(alas) 
what cauſeth all this wo? 

O God whence ſpꝛings this Peffy 
that vs — noe ſo? (lente: 

No age, no ſhape, no fo:me is ſparde, 

but all confounded lye. 

Thus happieſt now þ man A cownte, 

whoſe chaunce was firff to dye. 

Foꝛ he hath ſhund a thouſand pls, 
whichs wꝛetched eyes haue ſeen: 

And miſchie tes great that vs do pꝛeſe 
from him are taken clean. 

O God withhold thy furpe great, 
thy Plages from bs remoue. 

Ceagof afflicted Soules to ſcourge, 
* ho the both ſerue and lone. 


Powze 
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Powꝛe downe on the diſeaſes fowle; 


that them deſerued haue. 
| Cuerdos tuft foꝛ ſpnne (Dh god) 
thys this ofthe we crane, 
And only this. we aſke no maze 
the cauſe and all is thpne, "cs 
A thing not vled of gods it is 
from pitic to declpne. 
Py hart doth pant and trembling cold 
thꝛough all my lims doth run 
As okt as J remembꝛing cownt 
the noble ſtockes vndun, 


By death and dolfull deſten ies 


that ouerwhelmed lpe. 
And pet alas the people ſtill 
to graue do fafter bye. ; 
Jn longe Arape all in a rancke 
by thouſandes on a Rowe, 
On euerpe ſide in enery kreate 
to buriall faſt they goe. 
An hundꝛed bꝛode wide open gates; 1 
are not enoughe foz wape, 


But thꝛongd the people peſtred ſtand 


ffil in a fearfull ſtape, 
And in the mydf of al their tople 
with cozſes on their baches, 
The number that befo:e doth _ 
the hinder number! fla 
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The coꝛſes in the ffreates do lpe 
and graue on graue is made, 
But all in vapne. foz nought it boots 
the plage cannot be taped. 
The — donne to Godes 
haue to to pll ſneces, 
And ſuche ſtrainge ſights 6 ſignes do 
that nought eis Jcan ges. (riſe 
But that at hande w gattlye pawes, 
is vtter deffruction, 
With thowſande plls accompayned 
and ertreme confuſion. 
The ſhepe of rot by heaps as thicke 
as wo ges do fall and dpe, 
And belching owt their wafed lungs 
on grounde do ſpꝛawlpng lpe. | 
And I my ſelfe of late did ſee: z 
Caſight vnſeen befoze,) 
As our "hi e pꝛeſte ffode cacreficinge - 
at the Temple doe, 1 
| And ffrake w greuous bludy wound 
the golden hoꝛned Bull 
When down wlineles lump he dꝛops 
and members made full dull. 
And all p wounde wide bleding gapes 
and blacke gooꝛd blud ont ſpucs. 
And pet the blade vnſpꝛinckled was. 
The blond it boylinge Tues * | 
ny — 
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And bubbles on the ground. Alas 
Wha: do theſe thpngs poztend? 
Oh mghtp /e at length J pzap, 

ſome good and happy ende. 
At length withhold th 
and health vnto vs ſende. 
Hothyng alas remapnes at all, 
in wonted old estate, 
But all are turned topſey downe, 
quight voide aud de ſolate. 7 
The tyꝛed Bozſe with labour long, 
from back his burthen tats, 
And after on his Sapfters beit, 
b x- lyms he ſquats. 
And all his partes in peces cruth, 
The Beaſts in field that byde 
AUnkept. Unknowen waves paths 
do raunge and ouerſtride. 
The Bull fo2 lacke of focde and meat 
in field all faintyng lyes, 
And all his lock diſperfed quight, 
the ſelp Shephard dyes. _. 
And there amongſt the Beifers fierce 
his ſatall b:eath expyers, 
The Harts wout all feare of Wolnes 
do lyue in w2etched peace, 
The very w2athfall rorpng ſolonds, 
oframppng Lpons ceaſc. Th 
- Fee, 8 


hand. O God) 


— ee En, = 


* 


Wha! ſhal J ſar?all things (alas) 
And as they ſeme to me, are lpke, 


O mighty God above? when ende 
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The bengeaunce wylde outr 7 
are now as tame as ſbepe (1 
T he vgly Serpent that was wont. 
the Rocky Dennes to kepe. 
Okt quaſſyng poiſoned Uenom ſoups 
in in warde heate ſhe boples. 


And all inflamd and ſchoꝛcht: in vaine 


fo: lenger Ipfe ſhe toples. 


The woods are not adonrned nowe, 


with freſh and lpuelp hue, 

Che wonted ſhades are gon. Al things 
are quight ont ot thepꝛ Que. 

No graſfſe on grounde doth grotve., 
The earth no moiſture ſonpes, 


The Uine withouten enp (ap, 


bis dz owlp head down d20wpes. 


are wꝛithen ont ofcourſe, 


to fare ffyll wozſe and wozſe. 


theſe 15 pls: 
When ceastheſe Plages:that gyltles 
thus fierce and raging ſpyls? (blud 
F thpnke but we almoft alpue, 
there do no men remapne: 
Whom dolfull Darts of Deffenſes, 
on earth haue lcft vnſlapne. 1 


- 
— — 


* 
— — 
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I thinke the darckſom ſhades of hell 
where filthy fluds do flowe, _ 
Where — and vile diſeaſes to- 
where d2cadfull hozrozs growe, 
And all the furies bꝛaſten looſe 
do mil chie fes on bs thꝛowe, 
Ul ith botche &blane of ſundzy kindes 
whiche ſothern blaſts do blowe, 
And w2ekfull vered hagges of hell 
do bꝛeathe and on vs b2inge 


The angrie fendes of hell Jihinke 


their vengeaũte on bs ſlinge 

And out their moꝛtall popſon ſpue 
which they againſte vs beare. 

Lo ſeehow gredy death on vs 
with ſcowling epes doth leare. 

See lee. Dh Joe how faſt he thꝛowes 
his Darts. Not one he ſpares 

But al cd fownds. His th:etningfozce, 
with fandno Creature dares. 

No doubt the lotheſom feryman 
the ſpnful ſoules that traines 

Thzough fincking fluds .his labour 
that he foꝛ vs ſuſfapnes. Cloths 

Such pꝛeſſe by plumps to him is made 
which fill renews his paynes. 

Put harke pet mbffers moze the theſe 
the fame abꝛoade dothe flie Thae 


. 


1 
q 
Fi 
£ 
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% 
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* bnder fete dyd moue. 
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bat heliihe dogges w Bawling 


were herd to ho t 
d Þ the ground to trevling ſooke, 


wle#cry, (ound 


And dzedfull blaſing Comets bꝛigbt 
were ſeen in Skies abone. 


And gaſtly ſhapes of men beſpdes, 


to wander on the grounde. = 
And wood and trees on euerp ſpde, - 
Dyd fearfullpreſounde. 


Be ſids all this frafige ghoTs were 


in places wher they ſtode. (ſeen 
And rpuers moꝛe then one o2 two, 
that ran all blacke gooꝛd blud. 

O cruell plage. O vile diſeaſe, 


. far woꝛſe then ſpedy death. 


O we bnhapppe thꝛiſe and moze, 
who do pꝛolonge our bzeatg. 
In theaſe accurſed dapes andtymes. 


But harke to me a while. 
hen firff this lothſom plage begins 
theſe myſers to defple, 
It takes them thus. A fearfull Cold 
th2ongh al their bones doth run, 
nd Cold and Heate together mixt, 
their fences all benome. 5 
Chan lite l lotheſom markes appeare, 
and all the ir bodies ſpotte. 
B. And 
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And al the members flaming glows; 
and burning fait do rot. 
The Lights, the Lungs, the hart, the 
and all that in ward lies. (Gutrs, 
And all the ſecret partes Iſcoꝛzcht, 
with dedly fier fries. 
The bloud al clotterd in their cheks | 
in cluſter lies by lumps. 
And it and heat together makes, 
great ſtraunge and ruddp bumps, 
And blud and fleſh congelcd ffands, 
in face as ſt iſte as fake. 
And t pes in hed faff fixed ſet, 
and often tricklpng make, 
and dolun apace whole fluds they 
and clots & dꝛops do tril (ſteame, 
And al the ſkin from of their face, 
by flakes and ſcales doth pill. 
A thouſand frarful ſounds at once, 
into their eares do ruſh. 
And lothſom blud out of their noſe , 
by ffilling frcames doth guſh. 
The very anguiſh of their hart, 
doth cauſe them fo2 to ſheke. 
And what w Payn#Heate feste, 
the ir weried lyms do quake. 
Then ſom the röning Riuers haunt, 
and ſome on ground do wallow. - 


And 
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And ſome agapn their th'r to flake; 
cold water gulping ſwallow. 
Thus all our country toff w Plage 
in Gztef it waltering lies. 
And fil deſiring foz to dp, 
Athonſand deathes i: dyes. 
But God them then to hear is pꝛeſt, 
And death to none denies. 
Beſides all this, the churche ſom do 
frequent: but not to p2ap. 
But only * to glut the Gods, 
with that that they do ſape. 
But who is this p comes from Court 
in haſt with poſfing pace? 
What is it creon that Noble bloud? 
 comended foz his grace 
(Df all that lpue.) „ 
Oz doth, my ctaſed minde opp:eff. - 
thinges falſe koꝛ true concepue, 
Tis Cron long deſired fo2. 
Pis right * = relepue. 


Creon, 


Oedi pus | 
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CThe fecond Acte, 
The fir Sceane. 


eds pus, 0 reor 1 


7 feare my BY chilles alas 
and tremblinge all J ſtande 
Inquaking d2ed.J ſeke Etotle 
tteſe miſchiefes to with tande. 
But all in vapn J labour 3 
it wil not bee Jſee. 
As longe as meare repugnaunts thns 
together mixed bee. 
PV Phd deſirous fill (Oh god,) 
the truth foꝛ to vnfold. 
uith doutfall Dꝛed is daunted ſo, 
that it can ſcante vp hold. 
r = 
O bꝛother deare if enp meanes. 
_ o2 wape at health thou knowe. 
Declare it out and ſticke not nowe. 
the truth to me to ſhowe, 
Spꝛ ik it pleas pour noble grace, 
the aunſwers hidden lies. 
' Wo dontful helth to ſick me b:ings 
all Gawd to them denies. 


Apolloes 
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Appollocs bſe it is the trneth Crew? 
with darkſom ſhades to buſke, 
And veaip5 of gods it hath, © Oedipus, 


things doutfull to diſcus. 

Speke out and ſpare not man. 

The mightie God comaundes. 

To purge qo Pꝛinces ſeat fo:thwith 
and that ſtrayght out at hande 

That villapn vile requited be, 

with plages and vengeance due. 


Who — with blody handes of late, 


my brother Liu. fine. 
Be foꝛe that this perfo:med be, 
no hope of mylder ayer. 
M ber foꝛe do this O king. oꝛ els, 
or hope and healthe diipaier. 
Durſt enp man on pearth attempt, 042; Puts 
that noble pꝛince to laye? 
Shewe me p ſlaue that J may him, 
diſpatche out of the wap. 
God graunte the ſight be good ( Alas, 
the heringe is to terrible. CIC 
Py ſences all amaſed ſtand, 
it is a thinge ſo hoʒzrible. 
Chat J abhoze to ſpeke my mynde, 
Oh god faz feare J quake. q 
| nd 


B. iii. 


Vos — oe m 


And even at at the very thou 
mp lyms begin to — 
Afoone as 1 ppol los Churche, 

had entred in afrapde. 
Upon my face flat down A faul. 
| And thus ts him J p2apd. 

Oh God ik euer thoy dideff rye, 

von wꝛetched miſers fate, 
Vf euer men opp2eft thou eaſd, 
92 didit the pz cares abate, 
It euer thqu in pꝛeſent Nede: L 
_ | didftp:eſcnt Helpe declare. 
xf euer thou afflicted Barts, 

with Cares conſumd didit ſpare. . | 
Now ſhewn thy dꝛedful fozceCO God). 

chew now thy mightp poze, 
Scant had J ſayd : Reſqwnding all 

the mountapns thund2ing roze. 

And filthp Feends ſpaute out their 
out of their darkſom caues. (lame 
And woods do quake. & Hils do moue 

and vp the ſurging wanes 
Do mount vnto the ſkies aloft. 
And 3 amaſed and. 
Stillok kyng fo: an awnſwere at 
Apy oll»» ſacred hand. 
When ont with raffled hear diſgnſfd 
the Pꝛopbet coms at lat. 


And when that che had felt the beat, 
of mightp Phcbus black. 


— r 
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All putfong out che ſwels in rage, 
and pattring ſtill he raues, 
And icantc ſhe entred had into, 
pnullo (hinpng canes, 
Whe out a thſid:t1g voice doth b2u# 
Thats far avoue mans reache. 
Do de dul ſemcdthenro me, 
the mightp 4 ſpeach. 
Than thus he ſpake # thus at length, 
into mpne ears he ruſht. 
While ſp:awling fill Þ Prophet lap 
befo:e the doozes in duct. 
TbeT bebane Citi: neuer ſball, The 
be free from Plarnes,Cquoth 5% Oꝛzacle. 
Except from thence the K yngqueller nk 
forthwith expulſed be. 
1 nto A pollo = 86 nawen he was, 
or euer be was borne, | 
Do this:or els no hope of health, 
to thit, the Gods haweſworne. 
Aud as fir hy n, he ſhall not long, 
in qui: t ate endure: 
But with hym ſelſe, wage N. ure FRY foul, 
and I arre he ſhallprocure 5 
Vn bis Children deave. And ce pe 
gane he ſball, 
into bis Mothers wombe. 


B. iii. Tone 


—— — — — 
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oed ihn. L oke what þ gods comaſided hans 


Creon 


Ocp 1% 


Crean 
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accomplithed ſhalbe, | 
No2 neuer ſhal theſe eyes of mins. 
abide the daye to ſee. 

A hinge ot kingdom ſpoildb by fore 

by guile and craft-tup 


A kinge to kinges the poop * ” 


and chiefeff cauſe ok reit. 
No man regardes his death at all 
whom lyuinge he doth feare, 
Gret cauſe ma 
concele and clolely beare, 
(In mpnde.) | 


tay dutie koz to let. 


do fill my bꝛeſt beſet, 
As gods haue wild vs fo: this miſ⸗ 
chiefe mends now let bs make. 
If enp wape oꝛ meanes there be, 
their ſuries foꝛ to flake. 
Chou God p ſits in Seate on high; 
and all the wozld doſt guide 


The thꝛetening of the Pꝛopbelles, 


And thou by whoſe comaundement, 
the ſtar res in ſkies do glide. 
Thou thou that only ruler arte. 
ol ſeas and fluds and all. 5 
On the and on thy Godhed great, 
_ theſe requeſts we call, 


me mp p2inceg death 


Ouͤght enye cauſe of feare 02 gricfe, | 
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| who ſo hath lapn kinge Lei | 
Oh Luc J do the p2ape, 
Let thonſande ils vpon him fall, 
be foꝛe hs dienge dape. 
Let him no health, no comfoꝛt haue, 
but al to cruſht with cares, 
Conſume his w2etched peres in grief 
and though y Death him ſpares 
A while. Yet miſchiefes all at once, 
at lengthe vpon bim light. 
With all the euils bnder ſonne, 
that vglpe Ponfer (might. 
In erile] let him lyue a flage, 
the rated courſe of life. 
Jn Shame, in Care, in penuryc, 
in Daunger and in ſtrife. 
Let no man on him pitie take, | 
let ali men him reuile. 
Let him his mothers ſacred Beds 
inceſtuoullpe defple. 
Let him his father kill. And pet 
let him do miſchifes moze. 
(what thing moꝛe heinous can J with 
then that J miſht bekoꝛe.) 
Let him do all thoſe illes J ſap, 
that J haue ſhund and paſf. 
All thoſe and moꝛe( if moꝛe maye be.) 
oh God vpon him calf. 
B. v. | | Let 


4 
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Let hym no hope of pardon haue: 
but ſue and all in vapn. 
All helliſh furies on him light, 
foꝛ to encreaſe bis pap, 
Oh lone pow2e downe thp fury great, 
thy thundꝛyng thumps out thꝛow. 
Let Borcas bopſterous blaſts a ſfs2: 
mie Plages vpon him blow. 
Conſume hym quight. fret ont his 


with Pockes d botches vile. (guts 
Let all Diſeaſes on hym lyght, 


that w2etched bodies fple, 
Let theſe and mozeCif moꝛe may be.) 
vpon that Ponſter fall, 
Let Hopics Pawes @ gredy paunche: 
deuoure his members all 
Let = man hym regarde: oz ſecks 
his lpms in graue to lapt. 
But let hym dye ten thouſand deaths 
befe2e his dieng dape. 
By this mp 1 J do ſweare, 
and kyngdom that J left, 
By al my Countrep Gods that ben 
in Tempels cloſe J kept, 
Jſw2are,J vow, J do pzoteff, 
and therto wptnes taki 
The Stars, the Seas, the Garth, a all 
chat ere thy hand dyd make. 


Except 


Erxcepte that Imp ſelfe fo:thwith 
this blydy Ponſter finde 
To w:eke the wꝛath of God ſome way 
with ſolemne Dth J bpnde, 
And ſo my Father Velibus, 
his happy dapes outlpue. 
And fo mp Pother Mop, 
no Pariage new contriue: 
As he ſhall dye that did this de de. 
And none ſhall hym excuſe, 
What ſoener that be be Jlwestre: 
fo2 that he ſho:tlp rues. 
But where this wicked dcde was don 
| Creennow tell me plapne? 
Both by what meanes? & where ? and 
King Leys was ſlapne, Chow? 
Paſſing through (lia woods, 
and Powntapns heapd with Snow ,, 
Where Gꝛoues of ſcrubs 3 Bulſhes 
E Bꝛambels ſharp do grow. (thick 
A th:epathde crooked wape there is, 
that dinerllp doth go. | 
O ie bnrto Z23aceh»s Citte bends, 
that Vhocia doth hyght: 
Che other to the Lands of // but 
fozth tretcheth out a ryghe. 
The thyꝛde at thende wherof, 
alothſom Serpent lyes, 
Tends down vnto the Banck wherby 
Eleia water plpes. There 


Tyreſias 
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Cheare myndin naught but peas; 

aſaden band 0: th2ues, 

By open fo:ce of Armes owtright, 

this milchief: greats contrines. 
But lo aſwell as can be coms , 
/ reſts with trembling pace. 


hath bzought him to this place, 
Se where he comes and auto tg, 
his wapes directinge goes, 


CTheſeconde Acte. 
The ſeconde Sceane, | 
| Oedypus, j Tyreſias, Manto, 


Ome holpe pꝛieſt ta hebe next 


gedipus CE 
] wD— And whom p deſtnies wil to dy. 
Straight wapes to mc diſcloſe, 


in ſilence dom diſmapd. 


A thinke A ppul dus heauenlp might. | 


theſe dontfull aunſwers loſe. 


RenowmedÞ2tnce though ftil x tand 


And though by inward feare of mpnd 


my lingringe tonge is ſcaied. 


1 
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Vet pardon me (O 1:able Pzince, 
ulld giue me leue a while. 
From lack of fight ip:tngs 3 
'whiche power hath tocryle, 
Unſpotted Truth fro doutfull bzcffs. 
{This thing full wel pon knoe, 
But whither god d Countrie calles, 
with w:lling mpnde Jgee. 
Act dedlie fatall deſfenics, 
be boulted ont at lengthe. 
O kinge ik Lok greener peres, 
had now my wonted ſtrength 
Chis matter ſoone diſcuff Gonld be, 
and J wold take in hande. 
Py lelfe in pꝛeſence ofthe Gods, 
in temple foz to fande. 
A mighty Ore all coulourd white, 
vp on the Aultars reare. 
Which neuer pet on weried necke, 
tbe Croked poke dyd beare. 
And Dante thou O daughter mpne, 
mpne oncly pꝛop and ſtape. 
Che ſecret hidden mitteries, 
and ſacred ſignes out ſaye. 
The beffc befo2e the Anltarc ffandes, Mano. 
To Gods a ſolemne pꝛaier make. 7yreſias 
And on the holpe Aultars to, 
ſome pleaſaunte odoures hake. 


Tis 


Tyreſias O Mano now what ſi gne 


Manto. 


Doth ſhew vnto the ulbandmen, 


OE DTYY S. 


71 Eis don. And all the flers flerce; 


with incence bright do flame. 

ſeeſt thou: 
how do thy matters frame: 

What doth the fyꝛe, the Sacrifice, 
encompas rounde about? 

Not ſo. But firſt it mownts aloft, 

_ and ſrreight it flaſheth out. 


Mell. vet, bow doth the ſacred flame 


all ſhining bꝛight and cleare 
Þyt ſelfon highe bnto the ſkies, 
with ſparkeling flakes vp:care? 
Oz doth it oft rebounding backe, 
hit ſelf, from ſkies vnkould: 
©: all with rambling rozing notſe, 
about the place [ff rould! 
Oz mirt with ſmgke ift toff frd place, 
to place now here now theare? 
Not all one but mingled colours, 
the flame doth with it bedre. 
Puch lpke vnto the Rapnbow, 
tnhich bauing roundss thes, 


the wether that enſnes. | 
What colour it wants:0z what it hath 
to me is like bncertapn. 
ob is it black, now blue, now red, 
and euen now agapn 


Qulighe 
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Qulght ont it is. Vet once again. 
all fierce it flaſhing flames. 

But lo pet milchicfs moze then thts, 
-  vnluckely it frames. 
The fier quight aſounder parts, 
and flame witch flame doth fight. 
O father J abhozre to fee, 
this bglpe lotheſcm ſight. 
The wine to blud is turned quight, 

and all the Pꝛynces hed. 
| With thicke black clouds encöpatt is, 
with _—_— — _ ſp2cd. a 

O father tcl what this poztends: 
"What chuld J tell alas! | Tyreſias 
Py mynde fo2 feare aſtonied ffands, 

and trembling cold doth pas 
Th:ongh all my lims. What ſhall J 

oz wher wal J begin? | Clap?! 
D criiel Plages O w2ekfull Gods, 

O vbengeaunce due fo2 ſpnne. 
Som hozrible miſchief great,alas, 
_ theſe fearfull ſignes declare, 

(O lupitery Sn 
whats that p Gods wold haue reueld 
aͤnd pet do bid beware. | 
(To vtter it,) 
CL hey are aſhamed: know not what. 

Come hether quickelp bꝛing. 
Som ſalte with the.Goe it vpon 

the wounded helifer fling. 


Mants 


Fire. 


Manto. 


Howe now ?Doft once relittaunte 


OEDIPVS. 


02 doeth it gentlpe bide (make, 
The teuchyng of thy ſacredhandes. 
Hts hed on highe he liftes. 
And to:ning rs the Eaſt, by m 
from thence he often chi 
Still lothunge as he ſemes ＋ me, 
Of heaurn to ſee the light, 
Okt ſcouling with his bleartng exes 
with gaftely ruthe full ſight. 
What ? Doth one blowe them dꝛine to 
oꝛ moꝛe then one thep haue. (groſs 
The heifer as it ſeemd enflamyd, 
with courage ffoute and þ2aue 
Upou the moꝛtall Blade dyd ruſh» 
and there himſelfdeſfrop 
When out the blud it foming ſpoutes, 
and mounts vnto the Skies. 
The ball twiſe ffroke oz thziſe, 
with groueling groning ty2es. 
And topling bp and doton he moples. 
and Fill to lpue deſires. 
And pet at length with muche ado, 
his bꝛutiche b2cth expiers. 


02 is it cloſed vp: 
Oz doth the depnes of the hote. 
the blod in ſoking ſupp. 


Our 


What: doth p wounde wide opt gape, 
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OEDIPVS. 


Out ok the wounded Heyfersbzeff, Nanto. 
blacke blupſh waters ruſh, : 
And from his noſe and epes, ce 
whole ffreams, of tlud do guch. 
By this bnhappp Sacrefyce, Tyreſias 
great feares within me riſe, af 
But tell me now: In the inner parts. 
what ſecrets hydden Iyes? 
O father what means this? the in? Dante. 
wardes,mooze than wentpd gupſe. 
Do mone e ſtp2,ond ſhake my bandes, 
and bheauing oft do riſe. 
Che blind by ffreams out of the bapns, 
full frapngelp ſkpppes aloft. 
The hart al ſchozcht &hydden lpes, 
and fkrpkes are ſeene full oft, 
Df Colour berp wan andpale, 
The chepfeſt parts do want. 
The lpuer blackyſh gaull out ſpurts, 
and ſomwhat rpſpng pants. 
And that that myſchepfs gꝛeat, 
to kyngtoms doth foꝛſhow: 
A litell lothſom pece of Skpn, 
the hart doth onergrowe. | 
And onerwhelms it quight. Mher⸗ 
a man may eaſly ſee, (th2ongh, 
How both the hart the lights, a ligs, 
And * dyſturbed bee, 


* 


Oedipus 


T greſias 


Oedip us 


OFDIPYVT S, 


No parte his pꝛoper place ob? erues, 
o2 keeps his ozdze due: 

But altogether quight diſguiſd, 
with an vnwonted hue. 

Siſſhapen ont offrame,tranſſo2md, 
diſplaced quight. Alas. 

A feare,J feare, ſome pll ſucces 
in this vnhappp cas. 

Declare from whence and why. 
theſe fearefull Signes do ryſc, 


With courage — J wvll it heare, 


it hall not once aggryſe 

Py valiaunt mynd. Extremeſt pls 
haue power to banylh feare: 

Pou wyll wyſh p bnhard whiche von 
ſo muche deſyꝛe to heare. 


Ce ll me J ſap,ſpnce that the Gods 
wpl hane it to be knowen. 


Tell me , what is his name that hath 


kpng Ziv onerth)owen? 

No ſacrifyce wyll ſerue( O kpng) 
newe meanes muff we innent: 
From d2edful darke infernall damps: 

ſome Furpe muſt be ſent 


Theſe milchiefes great fo2 to vnfold. | 
__ D2elskpng Ditis he 


That Empier keeps * Ghoſts, 


entreated needs matt be 


Thele 


OFDIPYS. 


Theſe things foꝛthw fo2 to diſcloſe. 
Tell who ſhall haue the charge, 
A kyng thou art, than mapſt not thou 
go thzonghe thoſe kpngdoms large* 
Than noble crc9» thou ſhalt goe, oedipus 
this papne is fptff fo the: 
Who muff this auncient kpngdom 
eniop afterme. ., -  Cgreat 


The thyꝛde acte. 
Che firſt Sceane. 


Oedipus. Creor. 
5 | 


RES Res A 
D Hongh that thy face d ſadnes Oedipass 
2 


in heaup mournpng gupſe: 
Nought eis pozcend:tut ve dli 
and miſchie fs pil to rpſe. (grie fs 
Pet tell ſom meanes wherby at legth 

the Gods we may appeale, 
And purchaſe to our kyngdoms wat, 

ſomhope of health andeaſe, al 

as 


l , * 


Js 


'e 


„ED PYS. 


Alas vo w byd me that dyſcloſe, 
which ſeare doth bydme hyde. 
Oedipus Pf rhat the / hebane Cities great, 
by doulfull-Plags deffropd. 74 
Do the not moue. Vet Wabern thon, 
theſe kyngdoms foz to rue, f 
Which were vnto thy bzothers houſe, 
ok auncient title due. 
Pou wiſh þ thing to know:which pou, 
will with — at length. 
Oed. Te ban ich ils: in Jgnozance, 
ther reſts no proveds 2 Frength. 
Mt thou in al thes miſcheyfs ſceke, 
the truth fo2 to ſuppzes? 
Where Cure of Care is to be lothd, 
* r not a redꝛes. a 
| peake ont w ſpeade, oz els eare, 
* thou ſhalt by pzactyC e pꝛoue, 
How great a thpng of wetght it is, 
a Pꝛinces mynd ts moue 
Creon Kyngs often bſe to with vntold. 
M hich they bad tell befoze. 
Ocdypus, Go to dilpatch. Ceas of I ſap, 
| to bere me any mooze, 
Except that thou furthwith thon 
this matter do diſcloes, Cwzetch, 
The Gods J do pzoteff fo all, 
to death thou "me goes. 


Creon 


Creon 


Creon 


Pardon 


OEDIPYS, 
Pardon me O noble kyng. Creon 
apue lene to hould my peas, 
Df all che pardons Pzinces graunt. 
what pardon may beleas? 
As though p Silence hurts not moze, Oedipur 
ofcymes than woꝛds ill ſpent. 
Dilpatch at once:Dtp2 me no mo2e. 
thou know mp wonted Guyſe, 
Whan Silence is EY than 
remapns that lawfull 
A — he is, that ſplence kepes 
whan he is bpd to ſpeak 
Confrapnd J am. Neceiue mp words Chand 
with — mynd A pꝛap. 


Was ener man rebukt foz that. Oedipus 
that he was byd to ſap? 
Mell than ſince neds J mut: am, Creon 


contented to obap. 

A wood ther is from Citie far, 
encompatſt thick with trees, 
Where Rpners roze:8 een, 0 do 


that ſtp2 the Stozmp ſees, (why:le 

Wher 

with crookpd bendyd lyms, 

With Stretching down his bzaſiches 

bnto the water bzyms. (old, 
C. iii. 32535 


grows an aũcient Cipꝛes tree 


— 


_— 


DEDIPYS. 


His encrdurpng buſhes greene, 

whiche tyme dyd neuer bzeede, 

Mich :anours ſweet and comly mos. 
doth largelp ouerſpzeed. 

Ampdſt them all, a tree there is, 
with longe outffretched Armes: 
Whoſe roringſownd,@craking noiſe 

_ thelefſer woods Icharmes, 


And ouerſhades them all. A tree 


ok monſtrous houge eſtate, 
Belet with fear full woods: here is 
that dy2e,and dzedfull gate, 
That leads to lothſom mo Lake be 
And ppts that euer flowe. (neatb, 
Wher choked mp:p mud doth ffream 
with ſlymy courſe full flo we. 


Bere when the Pꝛieſt was entred in, 


with comly aged pace, 
Me ffaped not: No nede there was, 
toꝛ nyght was ſtyll in place. 
Chan all þ ground wpde open gapes 
and lmoutherpug bapours rþle, 


And fp2e and ſmoke,@ſfpfipng ſtynk, 


mownts vp into the Skies. 
The Pꝛieſt with waylyng weede, 

his fa:all rod out tooke: (Iclad 
And entryng in, in blacke Arap, 

full often tymes it ſhooke. 


With 


— 


—  _ 


OEDIPS S, 


With he auy chere and dolfull pace. 
is hoarp heare was twynde 


wherwith the mourners wpade, 
Thepꝛ mourning heads. d Garlands 
In this guyſe all arapde, (make 
The ſacred Pꝛieſt doth entre in. 

with quakyng lyms afrapd. . 
Than in the ſheepe and Oren black, 
by backwarde courſe are dꝛawn. 
And odoures ſwete, & frankencence, 
on flaming fp:es are thzown. 
The Beaſts on burnpng Altars caſt, 
do quake with ſchozched lims: 


And blud dy ffreames with kyꝛe mixt, 


aboute the Aultars ſwims. 
Than on the darke infernall Gods, 
and hym that rules them all: 
With deadly ſh2zpkyng voyce alonde, 
the P2zophet gyns to call. 
Andronls the Magick verſe in mauth 
and hpdden Artes doth p:ouc: 


82 cls the Gods to moue. 
Chan bludy ffreaming lycours black 
with bꝛoplyng heate do borle: 
And al the Beaſts conſumes d burns. 
The Pzophet than to tople 


ith Bowes of moꝛtall Ewe.A tree 


Mhich epther power haue to appeaſe 


C.iili. begins 


OEDIPYVS. 
Begins. And mingled wine and milk 
vpon the Aultars thꝛowes. 
And all the Dongeon darke, and wide 
© with ffreaming blood it dowes. 
Than out with thiidzing vopce agapn 
the Pꝛophet calles and cries. .. 
And ſtraight as muche py mumblin 
be champs in ſecret wple. (mout 
The trees do turne. The Ringers ftad 
The ground with rorpng ſhakes. 
And all the woꝛld as ſeems to me, 
with fearefull cremblpng quakes, 
F amheard,J am heard,than out a⸗ 
the Paieff began to crpe: Cloude, 
Whan all the däpned ſoules by heaps 
abzode outruſhpng flye. 
Then woods with rumblyngnoyſe, 
do off reſounding make, 
And Heanen, a Earth together goes, 
And bowes d trees do crake. 
And Thiiders rooze. And Lightnings 
And waues aloft do flpe. (flaſh, 
And ground retp2es:And Dogs do 
And Ghofts are herd to cry. (bawl 
And whyther long of Acheron. 
that lothſom Flud that flowes. 


All ſtynkyng ffreames: o2 of p earth, 
that out her Bowels th:owes, 


Dead 


OE DIPS. 


Dead Co2pſes to recepue. Oꝛ of 
that fyerce infernall Bownd 
That at ſuche tymes doth buſtlyng 
w chapns,$ ratlyng ſownd. (make 
The Earth all wide it open gapes. 
And J did ſe on grownd, 
Che Gods with colour pale and wan, 
that thoſe darke kingdoms keepe. 
And verpnight J ſaw in dede. 
And 2 ſhapes to creepe, 
From ont thoſe fpithy ſtynkyng lakes 
and lothſom pits of Beit. 
Where all the enpls vnder Son, 
in darkſom ſhades do dwell. 
So quaking all foz feare J ffoode, 
with mpnd ryght ſoze apalde, 
Whilft on thoſe Gods w tremblyng 
the P2ieff full often calde. Cmouty 
Who all at once out of thepz dennes 
did ſkip with griefip face. 
And Pofers grim, &ffinging ſnakes 
ſeemd wander in that place. 
And all the fowleff Fonds of Hell, 
and Furies all were there. 
And al triſfozmed Ghofts & ſp:ights, 
i at euer Hell did beare. 
With 


C. b. 


OEDIPYS. 


With Cares,and all Diſeaſes byle,. 
that :noztall mpads ds cruſh, 

All thoſe, and moꝛe 3 ſawe out of 
thoſe Dongeons deepe to ruſh. 

And Age J ſawe, with rpfled face, 
and Nede,and feare, and Death, 

And Fyꝛe, and flames, thouſand yls 

aut fra thoſe Ppts to bzeath. 

Then J was gon: and quight amazd. 
The wenche in wozfer cas. | 
And pet of old, acquapnted with 

her "Fathers Artes ſhe was. 

The Pꝛieſt hymſelf vnmoned Food, 
and boldly cited owt: 

Whole Armies or kyng Ditis men, 
who clufrpng in a Nomt: 

Al flittring thin like Clo wos, diſperſt 

abꝛode in Apꝛe do flpe. 

And bꝛeathing oft w dyuers fo:mes, 

do ſcud abone in Skie, 

A thouſand woods J thinke haue not, 
ſo many le aues on trees. 

Ten thouſad medowes freſh haue not 

ſo many ſwarmpng Wees. 

Ten hundzed thouſand Hils haue not 
ſo many flakes of Sno 

No2 all the dzops# ſtreames, & gultks 

that in the Deas do ow. pt 


— — 
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Pk that they myght be ward, can once 
ſo great a number make, 
As could thoſe ſhapes d fozms p fle w 
from out of Limbo lake, 
Both Tautalus and Z cs to, 
and pale Ampbion Ghoſt; 
And Ae, and after her, 
ten thouſand Spꝛights do poſft. 
Than Pen eus and moze and moze, 
nin lpke eſtate enſue: 
CTyll oat at length coms Luut: 
with fowle and grieflp hue. 
All perf w wounds, I loth to ſpeake 
with blud quight onergrown: 
Uncomly dꝛeſt, in wzetched plight, 
with head Fyll hangyng down. 
A Piſer ryght as ſeemd to me, 
and moff of Miſers all: 
Thus in this caſe, at length he ſpake, 
and thus began to call. 
O Camus crnell Cytie vile, 
that ſcpll delight! in blood, 
O Cams thou, which kinſmens deth, 
acowntff as chiefeff good. 
Teare out the blnddyWowels of 
your Chylbꝛen. Learne of me, | 
Do that, & rather moꝛe: than you * 
wold byde the daye to ſe. 
| *Lypke 


OEDIPYS, | 
A ſke pls as late on me are lyght. 


Loe Pothers loue, (Alas) 
Is now, the rpfeſt fault outryghe 
that ere in 7 bcba was. 
The Coũtrpe with the wzath of gods 
at this tyme is not toſt. 
No2 Earth noꝛ Apze infect is not 
1 cauſe that all ben loſt. an. 
0. No. A blu dop kyng is cauſe © 
of all theſe miſchifes greate. 
A bluddy w2etche. A wꝛetched Child 
that ſits in Fathers Seate, 
And Pothers bed defples(D w2etch) 
and entreth in agayn, 
In places whence he came fro once 
and doubletb ſo her payne. 
And that, that very Beaſts almoſt, 
do all abhozre to do: 
Euen ot his Pothers body he. 
hath brothers gotten tos. 
(O mpyſlchief great, (O dꝛedful dede) 
than Sphinx, O Ponlker moze. 
.- Example vnto Ages all, 
of Gods fo2otolde be lose. 
But I thee,thee p Scepter holdff, 
thy Father wyll purſue: 
And — my ſelke on the and thyne, 
with fearecull „ due. au 


a 


» 
m by 
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OEDIV S. 


All raging Plagues, all Botches bile 
J wpll vpon the blowe. 
And all the fowleff feends of Bell, 
vpon the J wyll thzowe. 
I wpll ſubuert thy Honſes clcane, 
fo2 this thy lothſom luſt. 
J wyll do this, thou w2etche.. And the 
and töne, conſume to duff. 
M herkoꝛe diſpatche at once (J ſa pe) 
into ex ple dzpne pour Kyng. | 
Chat groud that fy:ft of all he leaues 
with freſh greene graſte ſhal ſpꝛyng 
And ſwete and pleaſaunt Ap2e, | 
and healthfull blas ſhall blow. | 
And all the eupls vnder the Son, 
that beaffly laue ſhall folow. 
Lhe Poks,p Piles,p Botch, p blane 
and Death with hym ſhall flye. 
And with hym miſchiefs all hall pas, 
and Ponſters bnder Skye. 
And as foꝛ hym J know he wold 
depart with wpllyng mynd: 
But J wyllclog his feete and hands, 
his way he ſhall not fynd. 
But groping with his aged ffaffe, 
ſhall paſſe from place to place. 
This ſhall he do. And none ſhall rue 
 bpon his wzetched caſe. 


Rpd 


OFDIPYVS. 


fo: He auen let me alone: 


No ſooner ſayd,bu! ffrayght away,. 
his dzeadfull Ghoſt on gone. 
And faſt by thouſands after hym, 
. thother Dp2ights inh De: 
Than Cold c tremblyng feare began 
hꝛough all my bones ko glyde. 
That.that J alwayes feard,alas 
vpon me now is lapde: 


But ſlender pꝛops thei are( God wot) 


wherby pour Treaſon is ſtapde. 
Nera my Mother deare, 
ſhall me from this de fende. 
And Polibus ſhall purge me quight, 
from Actions all that tend 
To muder,o2 fo inceſt vile, 
they both ſhall me excuſe. 
Jn ſuche acaſe no meancs at all 
oftrpall JFrefuſe. 
Lape what you can vnto my charge, 
No fault in me remayns. 
The I hebanes long o2 J cam here, 
of Liv: death complayns. 
Py mother pet alyue, mp Fa⸗ 
ther ftpll in lpke eſtate. 
Ho, no, this is ſom doltyſh dzyft, 
of yon falſe PIO — 


Ryd pon hym from the yearth in tins 


02 


| 


OEDITYVS.. 


Oꝛ els ſom mighty God abone, 


doth beare vs no good wyll, 
And ſekes by Plages on vs to w2cke, 
his w2athfull vengeaunce ffpll. 


A ſyꝛ J am glad, at length J ſmell 


pour d2yfts and fetches fpne: 


2 know the whole confedracs well 


pour fleyghts 7 can vntwpne. | 
That beaffly Pꝛieſt. That bleareped 

belyes the Gods and me: (wꝛerch 
And thee thou Traptsur in my place 


_ bathp:ompT kyng to be. 


Alas wold J my ſpſter of, 
ber lawfull kyngdom ſpople? 
Thinke pou ſuche Treaſon may haue 
in bꝛo thers b:eft to —— (place 

Pf that myne Ott could me not kepe 
content with my degree: 


But that contemnpng mcaneeffate, 
Iwold clime aloft to be. 

Pet ſhould pll Foztune me deterre, 
from ſuche attempts Jtrowe: 

Whoſe guyſe it is on Pꝛinces heads, 
houge heapes of Cares to th2bwe. 

2 mold adupſe peu ſpꝛ betymes, 
this charge from pou to theft: 

Leaft lyngryng long wit at length, 
bnwares pe be oppzclt. 


Creon 


Aſure 


o E DIS. 


Afure pour lelfe,in baſer tate, 
moꝛe ſafer you map lyue: 
And ſhun a thouſand Cares a Gzlfefss 
whiche P2zinces Barts do ryue, 
ocd. And doft thou me exhoꝛte thou laue 
mp kpngdoms foz to leane? 
Darſt thon attempt thou vyllayn vile 
this thyng to me to bzeake? 
And fcarft thou not in ſuche a caſe 
Pea i ſo boldlp fo2 to ſpeake. 
Thynk pou J wold them ſo perſwade 
whiche freely mpght poftcs 
Theyz Realmes ? Oz thoſe pnede not 
leaſt cares ſhould che oppzes. (fear 
But as foz pou, o ffozce pon muff, 
od ipus our Foztunes chaunge abyde: 
The ſureſt way foꝛ them that gape, 
koꝛ kyng doms large and wpde: 
As fy:if thyngs meane, and reit 
aͤnd baſe ef ate to pꝛapſe: 
And pet with tooth & Hayle to tople, 
to mownt aloft alwapes. 
So oftentymcs molt reffles Beaſts, 
do chyeflp reſt comende. | 
cen. Shall not my Serapce long ſafftce, 
5 mp traeth foz to defende? 
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or bs. N 
Tyme is the onely meanes foꝛ ſuch, Oedifat 
às thou co wozke.theyz wil. 
It is ſo ſyꝛ. But as fo2 me, | 


ok goods, J haue my fpll. |_ 
A great: reſozt. A pleaſaunt lpfe 


Cree 


t 
from Pꝛyncely Cares, exempt. 
Al theſe might ms diſwade ( O king) 
fcom ſuche a folvie attempt. 
Not one dape there is almoſt, 
the whole ycare th2oughont: | 
Wherin ſome Kopall Gyfts are not, 
vnto my HBoboſes bzonght. 
Both pzecious Pearles, and p2incely 
and things of greater coff: (Noobs 
Whiche J let poſe, left Jſhuld ſeeme 
but bapnelp f52 to boft.. 
In ſuche a bleed happy ſtate, 
what thing nede J require: 
Che moꝛe p haft, know right well, 
| the maze thou dof deſpꝛe: 
Good foꝛtune can no mean obſcrue, 
but EFpll ſhe pꝛea eth hyer. 
Shall J rhan gvlcles dpe Alas, Croke 
my cauſe and all vneryde? | - 
Were duto vou at anptpme 
my lte, my dedes diſcryde? | Ord, 


Oed. 


D. i. 


'Pyd 


OEDIPVS. 


Did eny man de fende me pct? 
o2els mp cauſes plcade? 
And pet Jam condemd. To this 
pou do me leade. | 
And me expꝛes example gine 
_ whiche Jentend to folow: 
Creos Mhat pf that Jnnocent F be: 
Oedip Che gupſe of kyngs pou know, 
Is doubtfull things fo2 true to feare 
pf thence may milchiefgrow. 
The often fearful — mynd, 
true cauſe of feare doth ſhow. 
oed He that in mpdff of perplles deepe, 
| and daungers hath ben catt, 
Doth ſecke all meanes to ſhan lphe 
_ ashehath onerpaff, | (pls 
Creen So hatreds rpſe. Oc. Me that to mack 
doth bſe vll wpll co feare, 
Unſk»ylfull is: and knowes not how, 
be ought bpm ſclfe to beare 
In kyngs effate.Fo2 feare alone 
doth Kyngdoms chlefly keepe. 
Than he that thns doth arme hpmſelf 
from feare all free map ſlcepe. 
Ul ho ſo the Ty2ant plapes and gplt- 
les men with fo:ce doth might: 
Þe dꝛedeth them that hym do dzed 
| thus teare doth * light. 
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OEDIPY $; 


On Canſers chſef A iuſt reuenge, 
fo murd2pnge mpnds * — 

Awape with this Traptour. Awape. oed 
In Dongeon deepe hpm caft: | 


There let his vyle deccytinll mpynd 
- Foz his deſerued pls. Let there 
dyze bondage him conſtrapne: 
that Traptours can ſaſtapne. 
Chorus. 
8 of P2pnces carefull lpfe. 
What raging ffo:ms?lvhat bludy 
Do thei endurei (o God) what plags3 
what griet do they ſuſtapne: 
An ener durpnge payne. 
A ftate ene fpt fo: men on twhont 
A place foꝛ Cares to couche them in. — 
dooꝛe wpde open ffpll 
tdentre when they lyt. 
A kpng theſe Pates muſt euer haue, 


due paynes and vengeaun-ce taff 
Bondage the chiefef ſcourge of mind 
EE,ſee;the myſerable effate; | 
what toil? whac endles ffrife (bꝛolls 
2 Pꝛincelp lyfe: No. Ao. ( No doubt) 
Foꝛtune wolde w2eeke her wyll. 
Fo2 grpefs and daungers all that ben 
it boots not co reſyſt. D. ii. 


OFDIPYS 


great a::1gnyth of the mpnd: 
Apparaunt plages, a deply grpfs. 
Theſe plapſapzes PÞ2inces kynd. 
And other nene, ob whom thep ſpende 
and paſſe tht pꝛ wꝛetched daves. 
Thus he that Pꝛince⸗ lies, and baſe 
eſtate togither wapes: 
(Sball fynde the one) 
<| Dongeon deepe.A very Hell. 
Aperfect infelpcitie. | 
(The other,) | 


A Heauen rpght:A bleKed pte, 


exempted quight from myſe tre. 
Let Otdipus Example be 


of this bnfo pou all, 


of P:inces carefull th:all. 

Who late in perfect Jop as ſeemd, 
and entcrlaſfpngblys, 

2 rpumphantlp his lyfe out ledde, 

a Piſer now outright he is,. 

And moſſ of etched Piſers all, 

euen at this pꝛeſent tpme, 


With doutfull waues of feare Itot, 


Subiect to luche « Cryme. 
Df 


Whole fluds of pꝛiuy pinching feares 


a Mirrour meete. A Patern plapne, 


* 


[ . & © 8 By 


OFDIVPTIS. 


Woherat my tong amaſod fapcs, 
God graunt chat at the laſt, 
It fall not out as C. tolde. 


| Not pet the wozfk is pat, 
(4 feare. > os 


CThe fourth Icke. 


The ſeconde Sceane. 


Ocd, put. Jocaſia. 


P mynd w deubtfull wanes of Oedipus 
is tofledto and tro fears, 
J wot not what to ſap. Alas 
4 am tozmented lo, 
Fo: all the Gods on me do crye, 
fo2 papnes and vengeaunce dew, 
Thep ſaye yp theſe mp gyltles handes, 
 kpng Lis ouerth;zew. 
But this mp valiaunt Courage ffout, 
and minde from miſchief free, 
Co Gods untried, to me well known 
denies it ſo to bee. 
Full well J do remember onte, 
by chaunce I dpd diſpatche, | 
A —— who ſought by fozce with me, 
* to matche. 
ili. And 


OEDIPYSS 


And ſought by foꝛce me to diſplace; 
as moche as in hym laye. 
This 3 — well enoggh, 
the tee was foz the wave. 

And he a man of aged peares, 

and Ja luſtp blood. | 

And yet of meare diſdayn and p2yde, 
in vapne he me withffood. 

But this from 7hcbes farre was don. 

A crooked thzepathd wap: - 
That wasp place 6: which we ffrone 
this I rt member well, 

Deare wpfe reſolue my dont af once | 
and meerp:efſcly tell, 
Bol olde was (, when he died, 

of freſh and luſtp peares: 

(O Oꝛ was he ſtryken well in age?) 
locale Betwprt an olde man and a pong: 
butnearer to an olde. 

Ocdipys Were there great Bandes of men w 
„ bis Perſon to pphold! (hm 
Loca fta Some by the wap decepued were. 

And ſome deterd by payne. 

A fcwe by tople and labour long, 
did with thepz P2pnce remapne, 
ei Mere enp llapne in his defence? 
100 But ont of whom J here: 

M ho valiant in his Pꝛynces cauſe, 
full fowtly dyd er pier. a Þ 


. F : 
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OEDIPYVS. 


It is enough J know hym now, Oed, 
that hath this miſchiefe done. 
The nombze and the place agrees. 
The tyme vntrped alone 
Remapns. Than tell what tyme he 

and when that he was flapn. (died 
Tis ten yeare Nate Pou now renue 1%. 
the cauſe ot᷑ all mp papne. 


C The ſourth Acte. 


The ſecone Sceane. 


FRO Oedipus, | 


pe Corinth people all (© kyng) 5. 
T. do call feꝛ you to raygne, 


In pour own kingdoms. Po libre 
eternall reff obfapne. (doth 
O God what Foꝛtune vyle doth me 0e. 
opp2es on cuerp ſpde? 
Wow do my ſozowes ſtyll encreas? 
Celli how mp father dide. 
No one diſeaſe but onelp Age, Sene 
did ok his lyfe hym reaue. 
And is he deade in dede? Not flayn? 
What lope may J concepue? 


iii. Howe 


Qdipus, 


Sen, 
Oedipus | 
Sen. | 
Oed. pu: 


Sen. 
Oedipus 


Sencx. 


But pet the chicfcf cauſe of feare, 


Tell me (O kyng)what ton?rful fear! 


OEDIPY $ 


How map no'v triumph? The Gods 
to wptnes J do cali, 


Co whõ arc known my hidden thou? 


| lecret wozkpngs all. (gts 


Hobo may Ilpft to Skies my hands, 
my hands from miſchief free. 


remayneth ſtpll to me. 
Pour Fathers Ayngdoms ought all 
out of pour mpade to weare. (died 
That Jconfes, But w2etched beaſt, 
mp Mother 3 do fcare. 


Do you pour Bother feire? on your 


returnc that onely tapes. 


J fearenot ber:but from per fyght 
my godly Zeale me frapes, 


| What will vou her a Wydowleane? 


Now ,now,thou woundff mp hart. 
This, this, and onely this alas, 
is cauſe ot all my ſmart. 


doth pꝛe e thy Pꝛyncely bzef: 


Byngs Cowncels J can well concele 


Oedipus, 


that ben with Cares oppzeft. 


Leaff as .A poll» hath ſo:efolde, 


I ſhulde a Pariage make 


— With mpne ownc Pother:cnlp this 


| 15 orDpIPyYs, | 8 


Suche vayn a peupch feares, at ligth . 
rom out pour bꝛeſt etrple. 
| Mrrofa pour Pother is not in dede, 
pou do your ſelfe beguple. 
What vauntage ſhuld it be to her 0. 
adopted Sonnes to haue? 188 
A kpagdom ſhe ſhall gapne therby. 4 
Her Þnſbande lapde in graue. YG 
Tbe chie fett pꝛop to Fay her Realius 
from p2eſent Confuſion, 
Fs Childzen fo2 to haue: and hope 
of lawfull ſuccefion. 
Cell me py meanes wherby thou dot, ©* dJ. 
theſe Secrets under tand: 
Ft was J that you an Infant gaus Ses. 
into pour fathers hand. 
Did thou me to my father gyue? Oed. 
MM ho than gane me fo th: e? 
A Shepharde ſir, that wontcdom Ser. 
Cxtheror. Hpls to bee. £5 
What made thee in thoſe woods to C 
what had p there to do! (raunge 
Upon thoſe Hils my Bealks J kept, cn. 
ſomt pme a Shepharde to. 
What notes, what pziup markes hatt Oc. 
wherby thou doſt me know? (hon 
The hols p thzugh peur feet ar bozed Oe. 
fra whence pour name did grow. 
D. v. De: 


OF DIPTS, 


cdi Declare what was his name vp gaue 
my body vnto thee? 
Sevx The Rings chief Shephard thi b was 
delpuered pou to mee. 
del. What was his name! e. Old mens 
remembꝛaunce ſoone doth faple; 
Oblpuion foꝛ the chtefcff part, 
doth hoꝛy heads afſavle. 
And dzowns thepꝛz fozmer memoꝛy 
of thyngs long out of mynd. 
oecd bak cant p know the man by ſight?! 
Jen. Perhaps A ſhould hym fpnd, 
and know by face.Thigsonerwhelmd 
dp tpme, and quight oppꝛett. 
A ſmall marke ofc to mpnde renokes, 
and frech renues in beſt. 
Oedips, Sirs byd z Herdmen furthwith dzius 
thep: Bealkes to Aultars all. 
Away with ſpeed, make haft the paſ- 
ter Shepherds to me call. 
5m, UWhyther thy Defenjes this do hyde 
o2 Fo2tane it detain), 
And cloſely kepe: Let it be fo, 
from openpng that refrapne. 
That long — hath hydden lien 
that ſeake not to diſcloſe: 
Suche thyngs outſercht c foiid ofs 
agaynf the ſercher — * 
aH 
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OFDIPYS, 


Can any myſchyefe greater be? Dee. 
than this that now I feare. 
Adnyſe pon well remembꝛe fyꝛit 
what weight this thpng doth be re: 
Chat thus pon go about to ſerehe, 
and ſift with tooth and naple, 
 Obſcrae the golden meane: Beware 
beare fpll an equall ſaple. 

Pour Coutreſes wealth, O king pour 
and all vpon this lpes. (lpfe, 
Though yon fp: not, be ſure at legth 
pour Fo2tune pou eſcrpes. 
A happy fate foꝛ ts diſturbe 
doth nought at all behone. 
When things be at the woꝛſt of them 0c, 
a man map ſafelpy moue. 
Can pou haue ought moze excellent? Sy, 
than is a Pꝛynces ſfate? 
Be ware leaft of pour Parents found 
it pou repent to late. 
Ho, no, J warrant that: Nepent! ed 
not J, Jtrowe: 
J ſeeke it not to that entent. 
J baue decreed to know, 
The matter at the full.Wherfoze 
J wvll it now purſue. 
Lo Las wher he tremblyng coms, 
with comly ow hue. * 
0 


Sen, 


Sewex 


Phorbar 


0 57578 


To whom of all the üyngs flock than, 

the gate and charge was due. 

Polk p his name, his ſp: ache, his face, 
opt his perſon know? 


Me thy:ks J ſhuldhane ſeen bis face 


and pet I can not ſhow 
(The places where:) 
This looke is nether thznghlp known 
no2 pet vnknown to me 
J can not tell. A boupt it muche. 
And pet it may be he. 
In Lu tpme long ſpnce when he, 
theſe Kyngdomz rat dpd keepe: 


Wat þ not on % Hils! 


chyefe Shepharde to his cheepe. 


CThe fourth Ace. 


The rwe Dcaene. 
Pborbar. Sevex./ | Ocdr pus, 


Omtim a charge of Gep Jhad 
bnwo2thy — J weare 
And on thoſe Hils long ſince 


en ather @hephards bare. (chief rule 
KnowT 


| 
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Se, Knowſt p not me. /. Jcannot 

Ce Didſt p once gine this man (tell. 

A Child. Speake ont, why doſt thor 

pk ſo, declare it than. ſtaper 

Why doſt p bluſh a doubtyng ſtand 

| CTrueth ſecketh no delap? Ro 
Thpngs out of mpnd pou bpd renoke 


almoſt quight wozne away. Ren. 
Confes thou ſlaue,ozels Jlweare, _, 
thou ſhalt conſtrapned be. 4 


In dede J do remembꝛe once, 

an Infant pong bp me, 

Delpuered was bnto this Pan: 

But well J wot in vapn, 

I know he could not long endure, 
no: pet alpue remapne. 

Long ſince he is dead,&rakte in duk, 
he lpues not at this dape. 

Ho: God fozbpd, he lyues no dowt, Senex 
and long map lyue J p:ay. bs, 

UW hy doft thou ſay the Child þ gaueſt Oed. 
is dead and rakte in duff? 

Becauſe that thzough his tenter feet, Pe 

an Jron ſharpe was thzuſt: 

Wherofagrenous ſwellyng roſe, 

A ſaw the blood fo guſh 

Frs out of both the woundes: a down 
by pow2yng ſtreams to ruſh, 


Pher, 


Now 


0EDIPY S. 


go ffape (O kyng)no farther now; 
vou know almoſt the trothe., 
Oedipus Whoſe child was it? tell me fozthtv. 
her. I dare not foz myne Othe. 
Ged:p, Thyne Othe þ laue. Home fp:e here. 
Zle charme thpne Dthe the, 
With fpze and flames: except fo:thvs 
thou tell this thyng to me. 
pber. O pardon me,thoughe rude J ſeeme, 
A ſeeke not to withſtande . 
Pour Gzaces mpnd: and wpll not J. 
By lyfe is in pour hande. 1 
Cel me the troth, what child, a whoſe | 
what was his Pothers name? 
pber, Boꝛne of pour wyfe and bzongh. 
Ordipe 11 £ Earth burſt out and gape fo: me, 
deuoure mp bodp quight, 
Di cls thou God, that Ruler art 
dk Houſes vopde of lpght. 
To Hell my Soule w Thunder bolts 
to Hell mp ſoule down d2pue. 
Where furpous Ghoſts in darkenes 
and endles papne do lpue. (deepe 
Foz the alone , theſe Plages do rage, 
Foz the theſe miſchiefs ryſe. 
Fo: thee,the Earth lpes deſolate. 
Foz the thou waetche the Skies 
| Infected 


Jes. 
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I wpfe,and all, 


OEDIYIYS. 


Infected are. Fo: the, foꝛ the, £ 
and fo: thy fylthy lnft, 
Ahund: ed thouſand gyltles men. 
conſumed are to duſt. 
O people th:ow:caft heaps of ſtones 
bpon this hate ſull Hed: | 
Bathe all pour Blades win mp Guts 
Shewe pptie none. P2ocede. 
Agapnft me bple tranſfozmed Beat 
with papnes and vengeaunce due. 


with Weapons me purſue. 
Let thoſe that foz mp lake alone, 
with Plages tozmented be 


Th:otv Darts.Caff Speares: Flyng 


& flampng Bꝛonds on me. (tones 
O Slaue. O fplthp vacabound. 


O hatekull head of thpne, 


Confownder D of Kature thon, 
to godlp Lawes deupne. 
Euen from thy byzth an open foe. 
Gs to, diſpatche, and dpe. 
Thou baff deſerued Death. Co, go, 
vnto the Court the hye. 
Therwith thy mother lane triumphe 
Ve io vce as thou mapff do: 
Mhiche haff thy Houſe encreaſed to 
bnhappy Chyld:en lo. | 


Bake 


9 7178. 
Make hatte ws ſpede,awap,ſom thyng 
thy mtichpefs wozthp kfpnde. 
And on thy lelf w2eke all the ſpyght 
[1 ** reuengpng _— 


0 borus. 


Oꝛtune þ Dame of pꝛeſtt lyefe 
dath all thyngs chadge at wil 
e ſtpꝛryng ſkpl, pꝛocureth grief 
fache myſers minds to fpll. 
Which careful ar thepꝛ ſtates to ke pe 
when boyffrons ſfozmes do ryſe, 
And blufkring winds a dauͤgers depe 
ſetts Death befoꝛe they: c pes. 
ho ſaith he doth her fawning feele! 
and chaungeth no? his mpnde, 
W he fickle flight of Fortunes wbeele 
doth turne by courſe of kynde. 
Zhes gren-us Plags fr p2inathous 
to Pꝛincely Thꝛones do flow. 
And oft they: minds w cares thef fous 
and thick vpn them row. 
Whole heapes of grief & dyze debate, 
A wofutl thyng to ſee: 
A P:incely lyfe to myſers ſtate. 
conueried foz to bee. 2 


OEDIPY S; 


O Oedipus thy fatall fall, 
thy dꝛedfull miſchiefs rpght. 
Thy dolfull ſtate, thy myſerp. 
thy thziſe bnhappy plpght: 
Theſe thyngs ſhal ale th:ongh all p 


At thy dyſfrefe? J can no moꝛe: 
mp teares do fop mp vopce. 
But what is be that — ſfamps? 
and ragpng puffs and blowes, 
And stten ſhakes his bered head, 
ſome miſchief great he knowes. 
( newes good ſp: wich pou?) 


(The fyft Acte. 
Che kyꝛſt Sceane: 


Nuntius. 


Ben Oedipm accurſed wzerche; 
his fatall fals had ſpied, 
(And miſchiefs great. 
Co Hell be damnd his woe 
and on the Gods he cried| 
Foz vengeaunce due. And poſting fat 
with frantik moo de a grieſly hne, 
Unto his dolfull Court he went, 
his thoughts fo2 to purſue, 


E. Puche 


ched ſoule 


what hart may the retopce (wozld; 


"OY 2 ＋ — — —ñ— is — 


EDT 


Puche lpke a Lion tam pyng wyld, | 
his furious head that ſhakes. 
And roo2s w thund:ing| mouth alowd 
And often gnaſhing makes, 
None otherwiſe this miſer fared. 
A lothſom ſyght to ſee. 
Beſpdes hymſelf foꝛ very rage, 
he ſtyll de ſpꝛes to die. 
And rouling round his ꝛetched eies 
with viſage pale and wan: 
Ten thouſand Curſes out he powꝛes. 
Hymſelk the vnhappieſt man 
Ok all that lyue, he doth accownt: 
As iuſtly he map doe. 
A wꝛetche. A laue. A Caytyfe vple. 
The canſe of all bis woe. 
And in this caſe enflamd with ſpite 
be cries,he ſfamps,he ranes. 
And boplyng in his ſecret thoughts | 
be ſfyll defyꝛes to haue. 
All tozments bnder Son that may 
his Cares conceyued encreas. > 
O w2etched wyght, what ſhuld he do? 
What man may hymreleas! 
Thus foming all fe: rage at month, 
with ſyghs, and ſobs, and grones, 
Vis damned hed ten thouſand tymes. 
as oft — werped bones 


He 


— — 


oO ED. 
he beats. And often puffing makes, 


and roozs, and ſwels, and ſweats. 
And on the Gods foꝛ death he calles, 
fo: Death he ſtyll entreats. 
Thee tymes he dyd begyn to ſpeake: 
and th2ple his tong dpd ſtay. 
At length he cried out alowd: 
O w:etche Awap,away. 


Milt thou pꝛolong thy lyfe: 


Nap rather ſom man ffryke this bet 


with froke of bludy knyfe. 
Oz all pou Gods abone on me 

pour flampng fpers outcaſt; 
And dints of Thunderbolts down 


This is mp Pꝛaper laſt. (thꝛow 
WMhat gredy vile denouring G!ipe, 


bpon my guts wyll gnaw: 


What Tigre fierce mp hatefull lims 


wyll quight aſundꝛe dꝛaw: 7 


Loe, here J am pou Gods: Koe, here, 


w2eke now on me pour wyll: 


Holo, now pou kyzv feends of Bell, 


of vengeaunce take pour fpll. 


ſend Dogs me to deuoure. 
Oz els all pls pon can deupſe, 
at once vpon me rA FL 


Awap thou monffrous Beal he ſapd: 


Send out ſom wild outrageous bea 


O | 


%.. 


Thou wꝛetch, ö Slaue,s 


OffDIPFF” 51 


O wofull ſoule. © Cynfull w2etche: 
Why doſt thou feare to dye? 
Death only rids fro woes p knowff, 
Than ſtoutly Death defye. 
With that his bluddy fatall Blade, 
tktkrom out his ſheath he dꝛawes, 
And lowd he crpes. What now? 
thon ecaff!UWhy doſt thou pawes? 
Chy father p haſt flapn, Thou, thou. 
Thou Cayteyfvbyle. 


»P Bealk, 5 P doſt 
thy Pothers Bed defple. 

And "Bzdthers haſt of. Nay Sons 
Sons: Chon left: thy bzothers all 
 Thetar. Thus foꝛ thy ens luff 

th x Countrey downe doth fall. 
And thpnkft thou than foꝛ al theſe pls 
engugh ſo ſhoꝛt a papne? 
Thpnk@ p the Gods wpll be apeaſde, 
yk thou ſo2thwith be lapne? 
So many miſchicfs don: And iff 
enough one ffrocke to bpde? 
Accownff thou it ſufficient payne, 
that once thp Blade ſhulde glyde 
Quight thꝛugh thy gilty guts foz all? | 
_ Wehy then diſpatche and dye. 
So maiſt thou recöpence thy Fa: 
thers death „ 


Let 


o EDIPYS.. 


Let it be fo. What mends vnto 

thy Pother wplt thou make: 
Unts thy childꝛen what: Theſe plags 
how wylt thou lake? 
Chat al foꝛ thee thy Countrep walks: 
One puth tall ende them all. 
A pꝛopꝛe fetche.A fpne deupſe. 
Foz thee a wozthy fall 

Inuent thou Ponſtrous Beaſt. 

A fall ene wozthy fo: 

Thy lelfe inuent: whom al men hate 
and loth, and do abhoꝛ. 
And as Dame Natures lawful cours 
is bzooke thou wꝛetche by thee, 

So let to ſuche a miſchie fe great, 
thp Death agrcpng bee. 

O that J might a thouſand tymes; \ 
my wꝛetched lyfe renewe. 
O that J myght reupue and dpe 
by Courſe in o2dze dewe. = 
Ten hundꝛed thouſand tymes d moꝛe 
Than chuld J vengeaunce take. 
Upon this w2etched pate. Than 4 
perhaps in part ſhuld make 

A2 meete amends outright, foz this 
my fo wle and lothſom Syn. 


— — — — 2 


Than ſhuld p p:oofe of payn 3 = 
the ly te * I lyue in. 


E. ili. The 


— 


o 21278 


Che chople is in thy hand 12 wꝛetche⸗ 

than vie thyne owne diſcretion. 

And fpnde a means, wherbpp mars 
com to extreme confuſion. 

And that, d oft thou mayſt not doo 
let it pꝛolonged bee. 
Chus, thus, maiſt p pꝛocure at length 

an endles Death to thee. 
Serche out a death wherby p maytt 

perpetuall ſhame obtapne: 
And pet not dye. But ffpll to lene 

in euerlaſtyng papne. 

Wiy tavf thou man: Co to J ſay: 

What meane theſe blubbzing wirg 
Why weepff thou thus: Alas to late. 
Leaue of thy foolyſh feares. 
And itt enough to weepe think thou? 
ſhall teares and waplpng ſerne? 
No wꝛetche it ſhall not be. Thou doſt 

ten thouſand deaths deſerue. 
Pyne eyes do dally with me J ſee, 

and teares do ſfyll out pow2e. 
Shall quſhyng teares ſuffice? Not ſo, 
I ſhall them better ſcowie. 

Out wo thyne eyes, he ſayd:And than 
with Fury fierce inflamd: 
| Lyke to abludp ragyng Feend, 

: and Ponltrous * aſt bntamd. 
With 


— 
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With fyery flampng ſpotted checke# 
his bzeff he often beats. 


And ſcratcy,and teare his face he doth 


and Skyn aſundꝛe freats. 

Chat ſcarſe his eics in hed could and 
(o ſoꝛe he them beſets. 

With furpous fierce outrageons 


And rooꝛs @rapls, wramppng rage. 
Thus in this caſe he ſtosd, 


with deadly ſighs and teares. 
* When ſodenlp all franticklyke 
 bymſelffromground he rears. 
And rooteth out his w2etched epes. 
And ſyght aſand2:e tears. 
Than gnacheth he his bludy teeth, 
and bites, and gnawes, e champs, 


fo2 fury flerce he ſtamps. . 
And ragyng moꝛe than nedes alas, 

bis eyes quight rooted out: 
The very holes in vapn he ſcrapes 

ſs ſoze the wzetche doth dout: 
Leaft ſyght ſhuld chaunce — to re⸗ 
be rents a mangls qui 
His face, his epes, his no 


fe 


And all wheron his hands do lygbt 


his month 


E. lil. 


Pe 


he ſtamps a cries alo ud: (mynd 


Perplert, and vered ſoze in mynd, 


His etcs all bathd and bꝛued in blood, 


(mapn 


= 
Pn ID — — 
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He rygs e 9 hus 1 rapd . 
alas in ppteous p plyght 
At length his head aloft be lyfts, 
and therwith gpues athzight. 
And whan he ſees that all is gone, 
both lyght, and ſpght,and all. 
 Thanſchziching owt:he thus begpns 
vpon the Gods to call, 
As b ſpare pon Gods, ſpare now, 
my Countrep pꝛeſt to fall. 
J haue done that pou dyd comaund; 
Pour w2aths reuenged bee. 
This w2etched looke,this mangled 
is fitteſt now fo2 thee, (face, 
| own p blakith blud 
bp ftreames doth guſhp 
Into his mouth. And clottred lumps. 
of fleſh the place doth! row 
CWherin he ffands.) 


Beware betymes ,by hym beware; 
I ſpcake vnto pon all. 


Learn Juſtice, trueth, @ fear of Gods 
** ** bnhappp fall, 


che 


D Ee ; 
Chorus. 


 Urlyfw 8 fatal cours 
4 es whele is rold. 
To it giue place,fo2 it doth 
al ſwiftly vncontrold (run 
And Cares c — ar ſpent in vapn 
koʒ it can not be ſtaved: 
But nedes muſt run the rated race, 
of Deffenies all decreed. 
What mikpnd bydes 02 does on erth 
it commeth from abone. 
Then wayling grones pow2d ont in 
do nought at all bchone. Cgriefs 
Our lyf muſt haue her pointed cours | 
Alas what ſhall J ſaype. 
As fates, decrees, ſo things do run. 
ns man can make them ffay. 
Foz at our byꝛth to gods is known 
our latter dying day. ö 
No Prayer, no Arte, not God himſelf 
map fatall faces reſiſt. | 
But katned all in fired cours, 
' bnchaunged thep perſiſt. 
Suche ende them pil enſues as they 
 Appoincted were to haue, 
Than pe all fear of Fo:tunes chaiige 
leeke not tolpue a laue 
E. b, n 
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Enthzald in bondage bple to feare. 
Foz feare doth often bzyng 
Deftnies that dꝛeded ben and miſ⸗ 
chepfs feard vpon vs lpag. 
Pea many a man hath com vnto 
his fatall ende by feare, 
Wherfoze ſet peupſh feare aſpde, 
and woꝛthy courage beare. 


And thou that Sub iect art to Death. 


Ke gar de thylatter dape. 


Dhinke no man bleſt befo:e his ende 


Adupſe the well and aye. 
Be — his lyfe, and death, and all, 
be quight exempt from myſery; 
Cre thou do once pꝛeſume ts ſape: 
this man is ble and happp. 
But owt alas, ſee where be cams: 

A w2etche withouten Gapde, 
Bereft of ſp | 
| Without all pomp and 
(That unto kyngs Efate 


2pde 
elongs.) 


gbt. Half th of Ipfe; 


CThe 


, 
0 


OFDIPVS, 
CThefyfth Acte, 


The ſccond Sceane. 4 


g C berus. I . 


Uell, well: Its don. Poꝛe pet? 
V No no-nomoze reinayns 
Py fathers rites perfo2med ax. 
What God?on Pilcrs payns 
Chat rues. Within this Kk owd hath 
> w2apt my w2etched pate. (rold 
Ah ly 2:this is alpfe alone. 
This is a happpe fate. 
Chis is a caſe ene fp; fo2.thee, 
fo2 thee thou w2etche, fo: the. 
From whole accurſed ſpgyt the Don, 
the Stars and all do flee. 
Pet milchiefs moꝛe who gyues to do? 
The dꝛedfull dape J haue x 
Eſcapte. Thou fplthy Paratide: 
Thou bple milchetuous Slane. 
Unto thy ryght had nought thou owt 
all thyngs perfo2med bee. 
Unhappy man that euer Jlpn?d.-: 
this w2etched daye to ſee. 
Where 


Ocd i pus 


lj 


Toedſta Fayne wold I ſpeake,3 


ofs 


Where am J nowe alas: 
The lyght and all doth vs 
bores. This looke is ficſt faz the, 
tu mypſerable Oe. 
Chorus, De ſe, where l ocalta cems, 
with fperce and furpous moode, 
Nuight paſt her ſelfe. Foz very rage 
ſhe frets and wareth woode. 
Ly ke to ſp2 Cavs Bother mad, 
who late her Son dpd kpll: 
Fapne wold ſhe ſpeake her mynd: Fo: 
alas ſhe dares not:Stpll (feare 
She ſtapes. And pet all ſhame faſtnes 
theſe pls haue quight exild 
(from out her w2etched beit.) 
am afrapd 
koꝛ what ſhuld J the call 
Py Sonꝛdowt not. Thou art mp Son 
Py Son thou art fo2 all 
[0 beſe miſchiets great.Alas,alas, 
mp Son ls achamd of mee. 
O cruell Son. Where doft thon turn 
thy face ? Wihp doff thou flee 
from me? from me thy Pother deare 
Why doff thou ſhun my ſpght? 
And leaue me thus in myſerpe 
| with Cares 2 en. 


OEDIPVS. _ Oh | | 


Who troubles me?Let me alone, Oedipus, 
J thought not to be fownd: 
Whonow rettoꝛes mpne eyes to me 
my Mother, oz mp Mothers ſownd? 
Our labour all is ſpent in vapne, 
nob map we meete no moꝛe. 
The Seas deuide thoſe meetings vile 
that we haue had befoze. 1 
The gaping pearth deupde vs both, J 
thone from thother quight. || 
Stvil let our fette repugnant bee. 10 
So ſhall J ſhan the lyght 5 f 
(That moſt of all me grenes.) - 
Lhe Deftenies ar in faut. Blame the. [ u 
Alas, alas, not wee. ö 
Spare now. Le aue of to ſpeakin bain Oedipus 
Spare now O Mother me, | 
By theſe Nelpeues of mp diſmem- 
b2ed body J thee p2ape. 
By mpac unhappy Chyldzen pled⸗ 
ges left. MA hat ſhall Jſape? || 
By all che Gods 4 thee beſeche, | 4 
By all that in my name, 
(J's At god oz bad) 
Let me alone. To trouble me, 
Alas vou are to blame. 


1 R . 


Te 


OFDIPY 5. | 
© woofull Soul O w2etched bart 
Why dof thou faint alas? 


* Why doet thou ſeck and toile in vain 


theſe ills to ouerpas. 
What meane theſe ſigh 


s and boiling 


1 mate of all his miſchiefs thou, 
by whoſe means only rues 
The law of nature all:by whom 
Ah,Ah, counfonnded lies, 
Both god and man and beeſt and all 
that — liues 02 dies. 
Die p. diſpatch atonce. thꝛuſt th:ongh 
thy vile inceſtuous b2ef. 
Not thou if god htm ſelf,ifhe 
bis flaming fiers ſhould thzow 
On thee,o2 miſcheifs all by heaps 
vpon thy body ffrotw 
Coul dit once repay dew payns 
fo: thy deſerued pls. 
(Thou kilt hy w2erche; Thou wicked 
Mother thou.) 1 
Death death now beff cotenteth me 
than ſeeke a wap fo d 
Ss mapftt thou pet at length find ende 
oz this thy Tag: 


Why doſt p pains refuſe? Cteares? 


O 


*« Aa. 


—— — 
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O Son lend me thy hand, pf that 
thou art a Paracide? 
This labour laſt of all remapns: 
this labour thee doth byde. 
D iſpatche rid me thy Pother deare 
—— all mp wꝛetched woe. 
It wyll not be. No pꝛaiers moue. 
Thy ſelſe this deed muſk doe. 
Take! vp this ſwoꝛd. Go to. With this 
8 huſband once was flayn. 
Huſband? Thou termſf him fals. 
Thy Paton he was. O dedlp papn. 
Shal Jaquight thzough mp bꝛeſt 
oꝛ though mp thꝛote it thzuſf: 
Canſt p not chooſe thy wound? Awap 
dye dpe, alas thou muſk. 
This bie ſt. This wombe Than woſid 
this, this, with chyne own hand. 
Strike, perce, and ſpare it not: 
whiche both a Hulband: and 
(The ſame a Hon dpd beare. 


Alas alas, ſhe is ſlayne, ſhe is flayne, Chorus, 


diſpatched with a puſh: 
Tho cucr ſawe the lpke to this: 
Se how the blud doth guſh 
From out her wounded bꝛeſt. 

(O heup dolfull Caſe.) 


Thou 
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oa KS Thon God. Chou teller out or fates. 
On thee, on thee, A call, 
Mp Father onely J dyd owe, 
2 the Deſtenies all. 
Now twyſe a Paracide and moze 
than 2 dyd feare miſchenous 
Py Mother J haue ſayne.Alas 
J am the cauſe . Its thus. 
D Oedipus accurſed wietche, 
lament thpne owne Calamitfe, 
Lame nt thy ffate, thy gryefe lament, 
thou Captyfe bozne to myſerye. 
Where wylt thou become alas? 
Thy face where wylt thou hyde: 
O myſerable Slaue, cunſt thon 
ſuche hamefull toꝛments byde? 
Canft p which hatt thy Parents flajn 
Canſt thou hong | thy Iyfe? 
Milt thon not dye?deſernyng Death 
Thou canſe of all the grpefe 
And Plages,@ d2edfull milchiefs all 
that 7hbcbane Cytie pzeas. . 
Why doft thou ſeeke by longer lyfe. 
thy 2 to encreas: 
wihy doſt thou toyle and labour thus 
in vapneꝛ It wyll not bee. 
Both God aud man: and beat, and all 
abhoꝛre thy face to ſee. D 


OEDJPPYS. 


D Earth why gap thou not toʒ me? 
Whp do pon not bnfold 


Pour leifs pon gates of Bel me to re⸗ 
Why do pou hence whold Crepuc? 
The fyerce tnfernall feends fr ms, 
from me lo wietched wyght? 
Why bꝛeade not all the fury es loſe? 
this batefull hed to ſmy — 
Wirch lages:whlche om deſcrned 
Alas J am left alone (hath 
Wothlpght,and ſpght,andcomfoze all 
from me (O welche) is gone. 
D curſed hed:D wicked wyghe, 
whom al! men deadlp hate. | 
O Beal what meant A @pll to lyne 
in this bnhappp fate. 
The Skies do b uſh and are athamd, 
at theſe thy miſchiefs great: 
Che earth laments, the heaues weepe 
the Seas fo2 rage do freat. 
And blaring ryſe, a ſtozmes do ffp2, 
and all thou w2etche foz the: 
By whoſe inceſtu us lothſomluſt 
all thyngs dyſturbed be. 
Quighbt out ofcourſe diſplaced and 
O curſed fatall dave. 
O miſchie ks great. O d2edfull tymes 
O wzetche,away awape. 
. Exyle 


" 0xpI9Vs. 


Eryle thp ſelfe from * mens wpobe 
thy lyke halfe ſpent in mpſerpe. 
Go ende:conſume it now outright; 
in thꝛile as great Calamitie. 
© lyeng Phebe J haue done moze / 
than my Deſtnie was todo, 
With treblyng fearfull pace go fozth, 
thou w2etchey Ponſter go. 
G2ope out thy wales on knees in 
thou mpſerable laue. (davke 
So maiſt thou pet in tract of tyme, 
due papnes and bengeaunce haue 
Foꝛ thy miſcheuous lyfe : Thus thus, 
the Gods themſelnes decree: 
Thus thus thi fates;thus thus p ſkies 
gappopnt it foz to bee. 
Than headlong hence: with a miſchlet 
O Caytife vile away: (hence 
Away, away, thou monffrous Beat 
Go. Ron.Stand.Stap. 
L eff on thy Pother thou do fall.) 
All you that werped bodpes haue, 
with ſpckenes ouerp2eft: 
Loenowe J flpe: J flpe awape. 
The cauſe of pour vnxett, 
C3 flpe * 1 


Lyfe 


OEDIPYS:. 


L pft bp pour heads:A MY fate 
of Aper Hall ſtraight enſewe, 
Wuhan J am gone foz whom alone 
theſe dzedfull miſchiefs grewe. 
And pou that now,halfe dead yet line 
in wzetched myſers caſe, 
Help thoſe whs pꝛeſent tozmets pꝛes 
fo:th,hye pou on apace, 
Fo: loe, with me J carry hence 
all miſchie fs bnder Skies. 
All cruell fates, Diſeaſes all 
that foꝛ my ſake dpd ryſe, 
wy me they go: with me, both grief 
| age, Pocks, Botch, and all 5 
ahes s that epther now you pres 
902 — after hall. 
With me they go. Mith me, bo me. 
Cheſe Mates ben ures of — 
(Foz me.) 


FINIS 


C Peraſed m1 gllovved iceordyng tothe 
Q_wencs Maieſties Imtsctious. | 


; | 


Tut eſcapepinthe | 
, Paxntinge. 1 


In C. the. Page the. . line reade in 
the margent creon. the ſame page the 

py reade in the margent 0:dip: 
E. the. 3. Page the laſt ders fo2 th 5 
rede his E. the laſt Page the. 7. vers 
foz where wilt thou become alas 
alas where wilt then now become 
alas, 


C Jmpzynted 


at London in Sainct 
B2ydes Churchyarde: 
oneragapulte 
Noth Dooze | 
of the 
CHN N C H C, 
by Thoma 
Cones. 
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